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A this piece hat been "DOES by a very 
friendly ſubſcription, and as the't motives 10 
its publication were made known by tbe printed 
propoſals, all farther apology for its appearanee 
may ſcem unnecefiary. The benevolent are al- 
ready ſatisfied with the relief; they have admi- 
niſlered, and the candid will not rigidly examine 
the production of neceſſity. There are tempers | 
which compaſſion cannot ſoften, nor miſery di- 
vert from the ſtem exerciſes of cenſure; but 
thoſe are not among my friends, and am there 
fore relieved from the pain of uſeleſs deprecation. 
It would be to little purpoſe, to repreſent to thoſe 
in whom criticiſm is predominant, that this 
Take was compoſed under every diſadvantage 
which can be occaſioned by embarraſsment and | 
dejection; that complicated. anxieties and diſtreſles 
are little favourable t to the imagination, which Cal 
only exerciſe its vigour in retirement and tranqui- 


lity : with — the ſocial and tender virtues muit 
give 


. 


"ul 1 


— 
— — 


7 


errors, inaccuracies, ' and defects: once again 1 
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give way to 1 e delight of diſcovering 


congratulate. myſelf that I have not thoſe to 
write to. 


3 1 , ” 2 [ 
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As ſome have been mulled ſrom the title, to he- 
| lieve,this piece an an alteration of. the Sebaſtian of 
Dryden, it may not be improper, to aſſure chem, 
that there is not the ſm lleſt reſemblance in the 
plan; nor have I the preſumption to inſinuate, 
that any can be found in the language, or the 


poetry, . which are al together my own. The hint 
of the plot was taken from a little Poem, con- 
taining a ſuccinct account of a Chriſtian delivering 


a Turk from bondage, and being afterwards him- 
ſelf relieved, by the gratitude of the perſon he had 
ſo obliged. The other incidents were added, (as 
I thought; to make the Cuaſtrophe « more _—_— 
ing and 2 BA HOW ($102 28 Y 
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i 


I I] wovrD ſay fncthing Son way, | of defending 


che violation of unities, which I have. admitted; 
but all that I can ſay will appear vain, and pre- 
e ee after the ample, elegant, and judicious 


2 1. diſſer- 


P-R E F A c: E. 


diſſertation upon them, given to the world, by 
Mr. S. Jonson, in his. admirable Preface to 
SHAKESPEARE'S, Works: I fit down therefore 
with perfect ſatis faction on that head: my friends 
have convinced me, that they have hearts ſuſ- 
ceptible of tenderneſs; and that, when the gentler 
affections are e, they will not be very ſo- 
licitous whether the objects were in Livonia, or 
Smyrna. Critieiſm can never lay true ſentiment 
in bondage. There is always ſomething wrong 
in that heart which keeps the tear ſuſpended in 
the eye, till the decorum of unity ſhall give it 
leave to fall! g 
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SEBASTIAN, 


T 1 2 2D: 


SCENE, The Port, a View of the Harbour at a PI nee, 
Enter ABUDAH and THANOR, 


| T HAN OR. 3 
\ G ATN the glorious ſun illumee the world, 


Again revives us to renew our toil ; 
- - y, my fellow Captive and my friend, a | 
all woes, like ours, no happy period ©: 
Or are we fared ever-r1o-{uſtarn pare * 
The frowns of angry fortune d 


_ * | © 2d 
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| ——- THANOR, no 
J.ctnotdefpairrfudcntiance to thy mind... 
Nut tiuſtfo Heaven, to whoſe all potent wir. 

Lis ours io bow ſubmiſſire — Joy may again 

Our minds reviſit, and ſerener hours, | 

Life's latter ſcenes attend; take comfort then, 

Not from ſubmiſſion meerly bow the knee; 
For. that's an act our haughty Lords have taught us, 
And curbs the lib'ral principle of thought, 

Making that human, which out be divine, 

My patient confidence in Hens relicf 

Has nobler motives. I have ſcen, my friend, 
(When in the world T lived) ſtrange ſcenes of woe; 
And deſolated proſpe&@s, flill, ſome good, 

Some latent g66d, burſt its incambrances, * 
And maik'd the God. — Vet, while I ſpeak; 7 
And ſain would ſoothe thy troubl'd ſoul to reit, 

The refignation which, I boaſt, ſorſak es me, 

And even Here ſeems fled—T hou pow'r ſupreme! 

If yet my wife, my ofphan"chitdren live, 

For every pang [I ſuffer, on their heads 

Pour tenfold bleffings, mitigate their griefs, 

And teach themto forget the loſt AB UA. 


/ w 4 v4 F 4 k 


ee. 
3 r ; ' 

"Great ie thy caufe of grief, and ſure my friend, 

My heart too has its ſnare Thou know'ſt my tale; 
4 For twicetwelve.years, to liberty a. ſtranger, * / 
In ſlavery Pve conſum'd my infant days, 
Deny'd a father's care, a mother's fondneſs, 
Far from their arms convey'd, who knows if yet 
They live? or ſay they do; they. little dream 
Of Thaxor's hapleſs lot, condemn'd to pine " 


In dark captivity, aud endleſs bondage. 

5 ; JETT * ;  v.OMnqt vin ED 
s ; nile 

Mong all our ills the loſs of liberty 7 : 


* got che leaſt my friend, to breathe but as 


6 
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A tyrant Lord thinks fit, to bear the lan 
Of ohen ſlaves, aud when our talk is ober, 7 H 
To feed with dogs on offa's, rather than this, 


Say is it not with == de wind“ 7 
Our wretched lives ound period ? 
ns 4 OS a 8-4-8 
TMz&SNDG.K..... 1 
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Bur that 't were impious to refiſt the will 

Of him who form'd us, and commands our-;ſate, 

] have an arm ſhould rip this care-fraught boſoin, 

And give th' impriſonꝰd foul to roam at large 
Bur 't muſt not be; nor further let us urge / 

J)iſcourſe which but enflames, not heals, our woes, 

To our toil, then, with ipced.. the mind employ'd, 

Its Care are balf ſorgot.— Here lycak we cb 

One from the port his ſteps this way directs. 


Let us avoid him—— 


3 
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Emer SEBASTIAN and ALPHONSO- 
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The heart at eaſe, the ſpirits never droop, 

Nor fink bencath the b:uthen of fatigue, 

But late we left lratia's fertile ſhores, 

Now cheartul gregt the banks of fair Livonia, 


AL HQN Ss o. 
Our voyage has been proſperous and quick. 


u E B A A 1 


Beyond my warmeſt hopes, and now I fly, 
On love's light wings to my DELTHINA's arms, 


E „„ ao 19. 


| | 
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ALPHONSO. (Divers ans wk 
Bebold the Slaves of whom but now we © ſpoke, 


SEBAST 1 A N. 
You foy you are a Ranger to their ſtory. 


ALPHONS 0. 

Lam, my Lord ; but often/have obſere'd © 
The gricf with which they ſeem d to be impreſs'd 
Lundy 3s the ſun begins to paint the aff, | 
Each morn I've mark'd them take their filent fund, 
Seen their ſwoln boſoms tru egting with their fighs, 
While with the enſign cf thei hapleſs fortune, 
Their knotted ropes, they wip'd away thetenry,, .  » Ly 

"Thar ſpite of ſhame, ran trick ing. down their checks, | 

Unable to relieve them, I ſorbore, ; 288 bb 
To atk the e eapſe 


s E B 4A 8 1 1 4 N. 


— — (hem appreach, 
And, fair Driemna, pardon this delay; 
"Who cannot from felicity awhite 
Abſent himſelf, to ſuccour worth diftreſt, 
Js vndeſer wing of the hliſe that waits him, 
fazrnan ind Taxon war I 
My gentle ane. iſ to a heart oppreſſ, 
A ttranger can a 'y the balm vf peace, 
dpeak freely, and uufold your baude of grief, 
Tho wiapp'd in that ccarſe garb, your jpirits ſhior, 
And dart forth Ixams no rulgar piancts ſhed, 
Altho' our faith may differ, charity 
Extends her foſtering f. iendty hand to all, 
Nor deem it idle curioſity. 
Prompts me to atk recital of yeyr woes, 
My heart, let me without a boaſt confeſs 
Participates the ſorrows of another, 
And fain ou Flick ihe thorn from ex ry ſide. 


AB UD AH. 
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Thy looks proclaim no leſs, and at the du 
Of iympathizing friendſhip, and compaſſion, * 
My troubl'd ſoul awhile Forgets its care, 

But O the ſtories of bur woes are long, © 
And wou'd but tire thine ear. 


s EBAST IAN. 


; Not ſo, with fix'd attention will [lifiea, 1 
And, if I cannot. help, will pity thee, © 
And pity's welcome 19a mind diſireſt. 


>4 


Prepare then, get 
Th' unhappreſt ſure that ey? tongue pronousc d! 
Myſelf will play the mournful herald firſt, 
And next this youth his ſuff rings ſhall relate, 
A lad fimilitude of woe unites uy, | 
And makes us friends and partners in misfortune. 


SEL EB AG TEAK 
Begin. — 


I was not always what I now appear, 

But hear the truths thy nobleneſs has challeng'd, 
Know that e er fallen to this moſt abjeQ ſtate, 
BMYRNA once faw me bleſt, - by merchandize 

In ſplendid eaſe and affluence I liv'd, 

And more could boaſt, for greater joys were min-, 
Content, that from the gilded palace frighted flies - 
Beneath my roof repoſe, and b!efs'd the manfion ; - 
But O the ſad 1 emembrance wakes my grief, 

The ſmiling hours forever are gone by, 

And peace and comſort will no more return. 


"'SEBASTIAN, 


On with thy 


The reſt is ſilent anguiſu.— 
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For all thole dear relations once were mine, 
) N 3 b 
Nor was it hopghbf a\Jirſg ro my? ſtore 1 


Drew me from home, nor by ambition led 


'To gain in bleeding nelde A cn name; 11s bus ch | 
Tuas duty bad me watch the fay?ring breeze. 


And filial love that hoiſted evtvy allg. * 


Twas to a father's ſond cinbrace | flew, 

Ere yet his lamp of If Was wholly,lpents 

Whilſt yet a kneeling {on might charm his eye, 

And ſwell his aged, heart with, teuer traniport,g, ,...;. 
For Cvprus thee Idfail'd —what f{inge;hay cnanc'd, _ 


> . = ' » Ba» 3% af « . . 4 A , PR 
Forgive theſe tears that btter as they fall, Ned 
A ſon's, a father's, and a huſb ind's woe, bon 


„„ 
9 « 


>> 


” 
7 


Let thete hard fetters. and this habit tell... 
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Nay, tell me all, — ach circumſtance relate. 


A B UD A KH. 
A ruffian pirate made our ſhip his prize, 
Whilit yet reſiſtance might avail, we fought, 
At length, o'er power'd by numbers, were conſign'd 
To bondage, and now, (anguiſh to relate) | 


The twentieth tedious winter ſees me wear 
Theſe cruel chains, and years on years may roll, 


+* P 


Uncheck'd my grief, till death ſhall kindly fe:4 | 


His welcome, wild releaſe, in whoſe cold arins 
My friends ere this, no doubt, believe me laid 
My fond old Sire, perhaps, unknown my fate, 


Wailing my ravith'd life conſum'd his dw. 


But O what pangs my orphan children f el, 


HFHaſt thou a tender parent? thou eanſt gueſa, 


] can no more, — tears, my fad accents drown 


8 E. B A 8 A N. | mY 
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SEBASTIAN. 
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poor goo! od man! hard is thy lot indeed! : 
© 0 72 | 
And woes, like thine, adown = lavage chops QA 1 J 
ou'd draw the pear y tear, — Thou hapleſs yout TOW. 
TY TE feta ES ; ; (To THAxoR) 
Whoſe ſpring of life is mar d with early ſtorms. 
Say what thy cauſe of giief, and why thoſe fetter? 
in £ | MIt'2 34 
ene O 
Involv'll in clouds, my ſtory, noble Sir, 7 
Is ro mytelf ſearee known - Ere my ſixth year 
I hail gain'd, torn from my weeping parents arms,, 
At manhoad's dawn | found myſelf a Captive,  _- __ 
Doom'd to experienze diverſity of woe. 1 
It cuanc'd, ſome eight moons paſt, I was exchang'd  _. > 
With other ſlaves to i governor of this ile, | 5 
To whom I. now belong, here heaven fo pleaſed, 
1 wet ABUn AH, hence our acquatntance grew, 
In him | gain'd a father and a friend, 


Whole converſe with a gleam of comfort ting'd 
My dark captivity, — wfren'd bondage z 

Ani here, in mournful unilon, we ſſigh 

Thc hours away in anguith and deſpair.— 


S E B:A$S-T-I A; No | 

Fnongh, my hap'eſs friends—diſtreſs, like yours, ot 
Waere power is wanting to afford relief, Sa 
Gives anguiſh to the hearer,—Take this ( gives a purſe) tis all 

Compaſtion and a friendly tear except) of | 9 = 

have to give; and were it mine, believe, | 45 
Freedom and happinets were allo yours, g 
Within this he ur both meet me here again, 2 
When on ſome urgent butinels I! employ ye, _— 7 
With fortitude ſupport thele fr2wns of fate. 3 
And hope lor better Days, —F 8 happy 


1% „A B N D A-. | 

Alla! protect thee, , | ; — JOS 1 w_ 
UW | Exeunt, Abudah and Thanor en one 
fle; Sebaſtian and Alphonſo en the other, 
SCENE 


. 4 


— — ne 
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— een by | be. 


* 
4 


e 6 As 14 M. 


SCENE changes 66 knoten Houſe. 
E. ter DELPHINGA ad AURELS &. 


D EIL HIN A. 


Fly faft ye ſingeriag moments to my arms, 


Reftore my Lord, my lov'd SEAL TIAN, 
Too oft Old Time as Cupid's pinions clipp'd, 
And ſmil'd at his delsy—=Oh now let Love 
Chain the dull dotard to his mothet's Carr, 
And ſcourge him into fwiftacfs—lo he'll chace 
The flow-pac*d hots, and ſhorten the ſad inter vb 
Of anxious expectation and ſuſpenee 
AURELI1A, ſay, Shall I not ſee him ſoon? 
Spake not his letters of his quick return? 


A UA E L 14. 


Madam, they did—no doubt with you he chider 


Whate er retaeuim ftom your wiſh'd-for preſenes 


p z Lr HIM A 


Thinkft thou he truly loves me, my AURELIA; 
Or is it that my heart toe ſbontbelieves 

What moſt it wiſhes? Vet Iwill not wrong him. 
His noble mind 2 difimulation, 

ogre of his paſſi ion. 

n, when Hong we meth 
He on his — beat, I hither come 


Toſee the good RynaAvLT,. my nohle une le, 


With diffident reſpect he urg d his ſuit, 
Nor long in vain—T liſten'd, 'bluſh's, nll dun d, 
A mutual flame. 


A U A E l. 1 A. 
er endeſerving he; 


OCou ' d ew ry lover boaſt SEBASTLAN's virtue, 
8 . term d a d n our * „ 


A, TR A E :D, _& 


Wou'd then be thought a tribute juſtly due 
To iuppliant merit, and to generous love. 


D E L PHI N A 


As yet, alas! my lot remains unfix'd, 

To win a father to approve his choice, 

He dar'd the dangers of tempeſtuous ſeas. 
Ab, my AURELI1A, who can tell th' event! 
*hou'd he retuſe to gratify his wiſhes, ' Mong 
V hat comfort then remains for his DELPBINA? 


F® —— 


AURELI A 


Let not imaginary cares diſturb you, 

All will go well, and you, no doubt, be happy: 
But ſee PH1LAR1o comes, your lover's friend, 

If he deſerves that name, who ſeeks to wound 

His peace by treachery and inſidious arts. 

Taking advantage of the friendly charge, | 
SEBASTIAN left him, he dare talk of love, ——_ 


—U— — 


Enter PHIL ARI O. 
rt 


Stay, cruel fair one, whither wou'dſt thou fly! 1 
Why fits diſdain enthron'd upon that front, 

When lurking Cupid's from their Ebon bows 
Transfix, with poignant darts, the unwary gazer ? 
What have I done, that that DELYHINA ſhuns me? 


» x - IE. * 


And dar'ſt thou aſk ?—a crime of deepeſt die, 
Perfidious to thyſelf, thy friend, and me, 
Doſt thou not ule the ſacred maik of friendſhip 
For purpoſes moſt inſolent and mean, 


To plead I know not what, thy own baſe paſſion, 


__— PHIL ARI O. 


- 
y 
"Ts 


E B AS T In N. 


Ah, beautcovs tyrants ! thus with iron rod 

Fe rule the haplels ſlaves, your charm&enſnare,' 
Unkind thou art to tax me with a fault; 

Which, but for thee, my foul had never known, 

*-BASTIAN won my friendſhip, you my-heart, 

Nor faithlels J, till Ipve, whoſe m'ghty power 

Spurns all reſtraint, and breaks the ſtrongeſt ties, 

Inſpited my boſqm with my preſent flame, 

It 1s my pride, my boaft, nor ſhall thoſe frowns, 

I ho deep they wound, make me my ſuit forego, 


| + + Þ & X. 
Perſiſt then, and be wretched ;—StrBAsTIAN 
Shou'd he told thy baſe deſign, be taught to ſhun 
Ihe ſerpent he has harbour'd in his boſom, 
Fuz-that I know his honour wou'd impel him 
Fo ſeck too hazardous a reparation 


And ritk his valu'd life to puniſh thee, 


rt. 


O were it come to that, that on my ſword 
My hopes depended.- | 


n 


rr 
Peace, arrogant preſumer, 
For ice, my lov'd dEBASTIAN hither comes, 


Enter SEBASTIAN and RYNAULT. 


SE BA SIT-1. A 
Peſt be thꝰ auſpicious hour that once again 

Reſtores me back to love, and my DEI HNA, 

Each power propitious to my ardent wiſhes, 

With proſperous breezes fill'd our iwelling fai's, 

come to re- aſſume my former chains, 

And aik my welcome from my fair one's hand. 


oy DELPHIN A, 


* 


4:TRACED F. 22 


— — 


NI ..4a 


Welcome, Sir, to Livox1a, my prayers were heard, . . 
And Heaven proclaims that virtue is its Care, 7] 


C 


SEBASTAI A N. 


Believe me, love, time heavily has flown, 
Since laſt we parted, flow the lingering hours 
Rolld on unbleſt with thee, a glad reception 
From my father found, tho' unexpected 
My arrival, in brief I ipoke my wiſhes, 
Pourtray'd the fair DELPHINA to hys view, 
Her beauteous perſon and exalted mind, 
Grac'd with thoſe gifts, wł ich fortune but too oft . 
Unworthily heftows,—my ſtory told | bY 
He beſt, and bad me haſten to be happy ; n 
My thanks and duty paid, I took my leave, 
And tax'd the windy and waves with iaridinels, 

| Vatil our veſſel gaimd the wilh'd fer port 


DELPHIN A 


O how the glad intelligence o'er pays | 

My paſt anxicty, nor virtue, love, „ 
Nor maiden modeſty forbid I own, 

My keart with plealure hears the welcome ſounds. 


* 


EI nn 


Pranſcending goodneſs—! grateful let me kneel, 
\nd vow eternal conſtancy and love. 85 
hus may our future hours in life glide on 
n ſweet ſerenity, —let haggard care, 
With all her train of ills far off retire, 
Tor dare preſume to viſit oui abode ; | 7 
#.oft in the tranſports of this happy meeting, 
My mind forgot to have one doubt reſolv'd : | 
ay, good RYNAULT, what meſſage from FERRARA 
onſents my fair one's father to my wiſhes ? 


— 


N + - | __ RYNAULT:. 


8 f 
# 9 


7 . 
7 
* 
1 * 
* 
a 
1 Y ' 
. 
* 
„ 


| 


\ \ 
* 
* 


rns A . 


ern 
He does, my Lord, with infinite content. 
I have inform'd my brother 6f your ſuit, CEL IM 
Who pleas'd, approves; and, in th' intended union, 
Thinks him honour'd, waiting wich impatience 


1 


T0 ratify D+ LPH1NA's wor thy choice, 
And in his preſence, fore the holy Prieſt, 


Confirm her chine, and Join your fates for ever. 


S E B AW T IAN. 


Auſpicious tidings! noble RyNAULT thanks 


Much to th friendly offices I owe, | 

More than [Cer can pay, but let us not 

The precious moments waſte in further converſe, 
Each one an age till fair DELentNA's mine, 
But haſten preparations for our voyage, 

In which, my Lord, I muſt till more intrude 


Upon your courteſy, and beg your preſence. _ Hind 


Our ſecond father, uncle, and our friend, 
Myſelt will give the neceſſary orders. * ,. .. 
To forward our departure; in th' mean time, 
Buſineſs of moment aſks awhile my abience. 
Adieu, and happieſt thoughts attend on all. 5 
| | Exit SEBASTIANG 


* 


rn. . 


Farewel, thou matchleſs youth, and ever thus 
May nobleneſs like thine ſucceſsful prove, 
DELPHiNAtake an uncle's gratulations 
Whojoys to ſee the happineis that waits you, 


D E & IEEE W 4. 
T thank you, Sir, —nothing is wanting now., 
But proſperous gales to watt us to FERRARA. 


TN ERLT 


Doubt not of that, no angry blaſts will blow, 
To erols true lovers wiſhes, Neptunc's ſeif 


Shall 


Shall ſtill the angry waves, and ſmooth your wa, 
As tho' another Venus grac'd old oοοn nz. Bs 
My Lord, Pu1Lak1o, you'll on board with us, 


* r Ar 
Moſt willingly, my Lord, my ſriendſhip, | | 
Togtther with my warmeſt inclinations, . _ 
Will not permit me to remain behind, 222 


4 


82 


R VNA uU IL r. 
To our taſk then, and prepare without delay, 


Nor let the lovers tell us we are tardy x 
Ja forwarding their bliſ- DEL YHINA come. 


| Execunt RYNAULT and PEI Tninz. 


P HI. LEES O. (alone. 

What! ſhall I calmly view DeLpnixa led 
Triumphant to my happy rival's arms | 
And ſee thoſe charms, For which I hourly languiſh, 
Devoted to another ?!——Horrid though ! 
It fires the mad'ning brain, and urges on 
To deeds of deſperation ; but on whom? 
Here let me pauſe awhile—fay, ſhall I then 
Forego my ſuit, and filent ſeek the grave, 
And leave th' exulting pair in ſcenes. of bliſs, - 
To riot uncontroul'd, my memory loſt ! 
Forbid it reaſun, manhood, nature, love, 
Or ſhall I plunge my poignard in his breaſt, 
Then ſnatch the trembling mourner to my bed; 
Here gratitade and friendlhip loud exclaim, 
To this SEBASTLAN am I bound for life, 
Who in a battle with the warlike Moors, 
At hazard of his own, redeem'd my ſafety ! 

And ſhall I turn aſſaſſin ?—Yes—or that 
Or loſe DrLFHIN A.- No more,—lt is refoly'd— 
Before the rapid current of my paſſion, 
All obſtacles, however great, give way : 

Tm got the firk falſe traytor love has made, 2 
| | | Nor 


n 3-08 A S N 1TA R. 


| Nor he the laſt ſhall be by friends betray'd. 

Bat ſoft, for ſear my plot thou'd be defcry'd ; 
ifſimulation fair be thou my guide, - 

or ſhall he doubt the friendſhip ihat I ſhew, 
 VacillI raiſe my. arm, and ſtrike the blow 
. | ne 


EN E changes to the Streets 


of 
A 
4 
! 
8 
I 
F 
L 
d 


T I AN, follow'ld by Avon and 


 TraAanor, 


Enter SEBAS 


"WE NY 4s 
Wben laſt we parted, friends, I bad ye hope, 


pointgd forwards to ſerener days, 

ince which 't has been my taſk to give you help. 
come the welcome meſſenger of joy, 

To tell you liberty once more is yours; 

Your ranſom's paid, this hour ye both are free, 
To bid farewel to miſery and boadage, 


ABUD A Hy, 
Teavens! can it be! Shall I once more behold 
Ay wife, my children, and my much-lov'd home? 

Ir, if I dream, O may I never wake 


o loſe the dear. deluſion.ä— Tr anus, friend, 
).d not the ſound of freedom ſtrike thine car? 


Tas R309. 


t did, and proſtrate let us pay our thanks, 
if our full-gratcful hearts afford us utterance, 


To the all- bounteous Author of our happineſs, 


AB UD A H. 


It is, 'tis true, O ſay, my great Deliverer, 
Can it chen be, that Chriſtian doctrines teach 


-» 


Virtues Fate 


KT RA eber . of 
Virtues beyond the reach of our great Prophet? 


Yet O, whatc'er the noble cauſe, accept 

As much of thanks as gratitude can give, 

Nor let theſe ſtarting tears deſtroy its force. 
Slaves late of grief, the offspring now of joy, 
Let me once reach my country thou ſh alt find 
How well my deeds, ſha'l with my words agree 
Up to thy worth, I'll meaſure the reward: 
Yet, can that be? 


62-3 4:1: A: 
. Hold there. 

A virtuous action is its own reward; | 

What merit can I claim from what I've done? 


Heaven, who the power beſtows, has ſure a right 
To cha: ge its bounty with the wants of others. 


T HAN O R. 


Ah, gen'rous Sir! how few like you are led 

To viſit the abode of grief and care, 

And bid the aiflicted taſte of peace and comfort. 
Are there whom wretchedneſs has mark'd her own, 
nd ſtern misfortune ſtampt them wit h her ſeal, 
Ah, whither muſt they fly to find relief? 
Contemn'd and cenſur'd by a ſelfiſh world, 

And pang more poignant ſtill their deareſt fi ends, 
Who in the ſunſhine of their plenty baſk'd, 

No ſooner ſee the ſtorm begin to lower, 

But pitileſs they leave them to their fate: 

How great is then our debt to you, a ſtranger ? 


s «+ * 89 0 


S 


Enough—If ye are happy, I am more than _ 
Yetif, at your returo, ye wou'd be grateful, 
Among the wretched crowd that mourn in bondage, 
Search out ſume captive Chriſtian, who beſt 

Shall ſeem to merit freedom Unto h'm 


Htend the mercy ye have found, and thi; x 


1H SF1 
|} 


0 SEGA TT A N. 


You from your debt diſcharg'd, and I content. 
Within the port een now a veſſel rides, 
For Smyrna bound, and that your happineſs 
No hindrance find, there's gold to ſpecd your way. 
May winds and waves, ſublervient to your wiſhes, 


Waft ye in ſafety to your native ſhore. 
| | 26 | [Exit DEBASTIAN» 


ABUD AH. 
The benizon of the fay'ting Heavens attend thee, 
And from misfortune ward thy gen'rous heart. 
But come my friend, inſtant let's ſeek the port, 
From pining care and abje& flav'ry freed, 
To ſorrows paſt, fair peace ſhall now ſucceed. 
Thus in the ſnare the feather'd ſongſter caught, 
He droops and pines his breaſt with anguiſh fraughts 
When if perchance he liberty regains, 
The groves re-echo with his tuneful ſtrains, 
Back to his callow brood, and faithful mate, 
In haſte he flies, his ſuff'rings to relate, 
With heighten'd pleaſure flutters in his neſt, 
His dangers ended, and his care at reſt. 


[Exeunt ABUDAR and THANOR, 


* 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT I 


«< 


& rRN O D oo 
A A 
8 CE N E, SMYRNA, 


ke ABUDAH and THANOR. 


A B 1 D A I. 
1 & HU 8 let me pay my grateful thanks to Heaven, 


That once again *tis given me to behold 
The tow'ring pines and fertile fields of SMYRNA, 


THAN OR. 


' Swiftl; pur ; wall plow'd the |i wy wa 

And uy on friendly element confhir'd ” 
To favour our impatience : Mean you thus 
To oe your wife and children? 


A 4 v | 5 A FH. 

171 my heait \ 
Permits me to repreſs this tide of Joy. 
I mean to try if yet my memory's loy'd, 
Hap'ly in _ tedious winters abſence. 
A ranger has uſurp'd ABUDan's place: x 
If fo, twere happier, far | had died in ſlav'ry: ; 
Anxious I wiſh, —Yet fear to. make 7. | 


r AN O x. 


Truſt in the · Providence that led us hither ; 
Nor = evils which perhaps 4 not. 


4 v DA K. 


Lets haſten to the a] my friend, 
With me your refidence — and 100. 


TY 4 an ER. Erquiry 


* 4 K vY yg 1 1 4 " 
a Enquiry ſhall be ſet on foot to fin! 1 
It yet 4 AGENOR and Eu Dos lives = 


% 


THANO K. 


Your pardon, Sir, to-morrow ['1l attend you; 

Here ſeem a Caravanſera, ' 00 

Where I will lodge to night,—a ſtrangers preſence 

Wil! on thoſe Scenes which you are Actor in, 

But throw unkind reſtraint.— Till next we meet 
My warmeſt wiſhes wait vpon- your ſteps. . 80 


3 v D A k. e ee ME" 


Fare wel, if it muſt be ſo—and good repoſe, 
A. d happineſs attend you. 


1 Exeunt. PIER and Thane 9 
( Different woys.) 


"3 


SCENE changes to ABUDAR's Houſe, - 
ALMEN A is diſcover'd fitting with 2 Book before her, 


A L M E N A. 


It will not be! not all the Stoics rules 

Can teach my care fraught boſom ſoft br 

The mind in full ſerenity deſcants 1 
With eaſe on ſuff ring; expatiates free 

The ſpace unlimited of human woe. 

See's nothing there but wiſdom can oppoſe, 

And virtue conquer. What are (theſe preac hers ery) 
The mighty ills which rend the feeblc toul ? 
Are they not paſſions? diſcords of your own ? 
Hoſtilities yourſelves create?—Befree 

Check the hot current of rebellious blood, 
Which bears down all before it. Chain the Will. 
Take paſſion priſoner : t jumph over the foe,  - 4 
4 laurell'd peace attends your victory; 


—__ eo £#AAT4<& oc _A4 F 2 IRE 


0 + 3 


_ 4 
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= o - - 2 
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This ye can do, or why is wiſdom giv'n? | & 
This ye can do, or why is virtue ſent? _ + | of 
- (Throwing down the Btok.) 


Hence, hence, ye hypocrites, auſtere and cold, 

Wiſdom and virtue hot; approv'd my love, 

And join'd me to ABUDAH. Tis this fate 

Fills me with horrib'e imaginations. , _.. 

Myſelf J moura not, bit for him F weep; 

If yet he lives, protect him from al ills, A 
Propitious powets, and give him to my arme ; ER 1 
Or if releas'd from this terraqueous globe, 

He treads the flow'ry manſions of the bleſt, 

O ſend ſome bleſt Ambaſſador from high, 

To ſummons hence h e mourning wretched wife. 


Enter DARAX EAS. 


p AR AX RES. 


Still ſhall I find you thus, my deareſt mother? ; 
Cou'd tears avail, we had been happy both; . 
You'd a hufband found, and [I a father, wo... 
But fance that bleſhpg {cems by fate deny” d, 
With reſignation let us calmly bead = * 
Beneath the ſtroke. « 


AL MEN A 


Tis true, my ſon, fruitleſs are all ou plaints, 

But tears will flow, and ſighs will find a vent. 

When hence Anup An went, thou then waſt young, 
A ſmiling infant in thy mother's arms, - 
Nor does the recollection of his loſs, 

To thee ſcarce known, afford ſi.ch pangs as mine, 


D A R A X E 8. 


Bear witneſs for me every heavenly Power, 
How dear I reverence his honour'd name; 


For this have I remoteſt kingdoms rang'd, " | 
D 2 + .® 


2 


1 a 
. N 
2 * 1 
| . 6 as 


„ 8 E A S T II N, 


In hopes to learn ſome knowledge of his ſate; 
Bur all in vain, conceal'd in clouds; it retis * 
Hid ſrom our ſearching _ 


4 


baer sLAvE. 
rn 


A venerable ſtranger waits without, 


And humbly craves ate . 
4.1 en | 


44 8 q 4 4 
—. Rt + Bid 10138. of * Aenne ene ; 
— Bid — th SLayBs, 


Within theſe friendly. walli the wandergs ſteps 
Have ever found a welcome, and of each gueſt 
- Inquiry ftri been made of loſt ABUD&Rs 
Still, hitherto inquiſitive, in rain; 

But ſee he comes, and, on his tacted front, 
Beuignant piety and love ſecm plac d * 


- 


Enter * 5 9 5 A . 
( Diſgniſed as a Pilgrim) 


47 


AB U D A H. 


Hail to this manſion, nd i its noble maſter, 

A Pitgrim, bound toMzecca's ſacred ſarine, 

Inti eats awhile to reſt his weary feet, 

And ſuccour fainting nature this obtalt d 
.Before our Holy Prophet when 1 kneel, Hy 

Tue Pious Donors ſhall not be forgot. 


al AXE s. 
Whate'er thy wants require, my friend, \ is thine, 


With hrarty benizon, and clica ful welcome ; ; 
But lay hence cam ' noa? — 
"It 


ABU DAH. 


—, ' 0. 


LY, Td A tw 


a yh - $a ,, end kw _ OA 


ABUDAH 
—— Noble Fir, from er, PLETE 
Twas there I firſt drew breath, and fince have dwelt, 
And where my holy Fe en 


To mealure back again . a | weary way 11 
r | 
From Cyprus, —Gracious Heaven—O, gentle ſtranger, 


Speak and relieve the doubts that rend my heart. 
now then Arvvan, ſon of warlike — 1108. 
hat Omar, who, in Cyprus fertile iſle, 

The reigns of government reſpected held. 


A * n 4 K, 


| Anvoan, Lady, was my deareſt friends 
At the lov'd name my grieſs all bleed anew ; 
Pardon thole tcars—But wherefote doſt thou aſk 


" 


DAR AX E S. 
Say'ſt thou! O, gentle Pilgrim, quick diſcloſe 
All that belongs to this, *rween expectatiog, 
Hope, fear, doubt, and joy, I almoſt dread 
To atk thee to proceed. ——He was my father, 
And this his wite, his ever lov'd AENA: 
Lives he ; and where? or if from earth remov'd, 
Conduct iy faorſteps o his ſacred tomb, 

Aud ver his ion urid aſhe. It me drop 
The fi ial (car, —— 


A BUDA: 
I wou'd b erer ſilent, 
And fain deny my tongue its wonted office, 
Rather than hurt thine ear with ſounds unwelcome ; 


ef ſet me be, and ſince you need'ſt muſt know 
Tue fatal ſecret, hear it from my lips. 


Within the boſom of the w f * peep 

As up Au reſts in pea bay 1 

Wich him are at an end, * gain, o | 
Adverſity's telentleſ. darts transfix hin. See 1 
The laſt iad duties to his father 1 

He fail'd for & — @ 7; unhappy change! = 
The veſſel, gainſt a neighbouring rock, was n, 
And he, with all the reſt, for ever loſt. | 


RX 1 1 . & 


If Are 


1 . M E 
Oh, hold my ee r. 


. 


; 5 * » = 
* \ 4 . . 
N | y- : Py , \ 
* ? — : * * » 


| Grief unſuppottable! 
Wretched DAR AxTS—O, my deareſt mother, 
Lock up, and comſort your afflicted ſon, 
Nor, by your ſorrow, add tomy dine 


A L M. E N A. — 


Whilft yet one ſpark of chearing hope remain'd, 
] bore about my cumbrous load of forrow, 
Refign'd to Heaven's high will; but now deſpair 
Uſurps my drooping heart, and comforts banih' dz 
O loſt for ever - to return no more; 
Have I for this conſum'd whole years in grief, 
\ In fervent prayers and wiſhes for his ſafety? 
Come then, O gentle death, and cloſe theſe eyes, 
And give me, give me, to my lov'd ABUDAH. 


ABUD AH. 


O I can hold no lon nger—vrith this garb—(throws off his di * ) 


I throw off my misfortunes, —Pardon, love, 
The tale I told, —ABvD an lives: 

Lives to reward affection ſo unequal'd— 

And fold his lov'd ALMENA in his arms. 


N . * | - 2 
aol „aas [She faints. | 
: 1 N 6 cy oY " -W p a 
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ALMENA. 


Werle Sw 


4 Ar R A GED Y. 23 


AL MEN A. 
It is, it is AsVup An, "ig my huſban 1, "FS. 
And now we meet never to part again. 
AB UD AH. 


My d- areſt. beſt of wives '—My child, my ſon! 
Let theſe embraces ſpeak what words are poor in. 


DOE om = + 
Thus let me kneel and bathe theſe honour'd feet 
With rears, the honeſt rokens ofany joy 3. 
Grateful to Heaven theſe eyes once more behold 
Along lamented, and a much-loy'd parent. 

| ABUDAH. 
Riſe, and receive a happy father's bleſſing. 
I had another fton——liyes he! 


AL MEN A 
lle does. 


„ AB UD A H. | 6 
Prophet, I thank thee !——— 


The meaſure of my happineſs is ſull, ' © 

And I've no more to — gentle love, 
Thou canſt not guefs the ſorrows I have known, 
The joy leſs days, the tedious wretched nights, 
Worn out in ahje&t ſſav'ry; yet, good Heav'n, 
Can witneſs for me, twas for thee I mourn'd; | 
Thou and my chiidren caug'd my tears to flow © © os 
Beyond my ſuff'rings. But all's well at laſt, 


And I am overpaid forall iny cares. ( Embraces her.) 


| LARS... 


Ho 'ſeap'd my father from his cruel bondage? 4 
„nan $$ $ ABU DAR. 
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In tell thee all—It chanc'd a gen'rovs Chriſtian 
Drew from me my fad tale, angl.mov'd with pity, 


: - o 
* 


Redeem'd, and gave me back to life and ſreedo 


B'effings attend him, whereſoc'er he goes; | 
But come, my love, thou want'ſt the balm of reſt ; 
That ſatisfy'd—attentivewill we hear 

Thy ſtor, — 


ABVYDAH. 
With joy elate, y mind forgets its toils, 
The jocund hours lead on the day apace, 
The day to fait feſtivity devoted, 
To ſhare our banquet, ſammons all our friends, 

Oßpe wide the hoſpitable gates to all, 

And try to diſſipate each ſeveral care, 
That all our preſent bliſs may largely ſhare. 


Ent O28, 
SCENE changes to a CAAAVANSEIA. 


1 HAN O R. 


No farther, gentle friends, I'll now to reſt, 

My harraſs'd mind awhile requires repoſe, 

Your kindneſs ſhown «ſtranger, will iuduce mt 
With you awhile my reſidence to fix: 

Your name you ſay is AL MO. 


A L MO R. 
Sir, it is, my wife's Eu ix a, 
Onee known to better fortune, - now reduc\d 


To this employ, to lengthen wxetched life. 
5 webe Ut. f A NOA. 


„„ en A NOR. 


ill now (aſſu d Lam) I never ſaw ye. 
ho? ſtrangely am I mov'd at your diſtreſs; 
And, and if the means of help is in my power, 
Speak freely, and command it, at more leiſure 

We'll further converſe hold; till then, adieu. 


"+ N +3 
A good repoſe attend you, worthy Sir. * 
ny es EY . [Exit Tna von. 


That youth, Extra, has within my heart f 8 

Awak'd thoſe fond emotions, that diftre's, 

I hop'd, the hand of time had'lulPd. to reſt, 

Such had, if living, our Guisc ax no been 

Fall twice twelve annual ſums have gone their round } 

Since of that bleſſing rob'd the tedious interval 

We have pals'd in gritf—condemn'd at laſt 4 
To fink neglected to the ſilent grave, | 

No friendly hand to cloſe our aged eyes; 

No ſon to take a parent's parting bleſſing. 


* 
* 


- — 


R 


Ia life's laſt ſad decline, then ſharp diſtreſs 

And poverty unuſual anguiſh give, , 
The ſummer of our youth was ſmiling all; 

Now, when the — blaſts oſ winter blow, 

We've ſcarce a ſhelter from th' inclement air, | 
And nature fzints for want of due ſupport ; | 
But wherefore doſt thon wake a mother's grief, 

With mention. of a lov'd and long-!oſt child. 

His infant life, no doubt, was ſacritic*d | 
7 thoſe inhuman ſlaves, that ſnateh'd him from us, — 
rge then the theme no further for our gueſt Y 

He ſeems of rove,— ; 


WY E AL M OR 
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RI. 5 AS IAN 
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«4 A L. MO N.. 

= „ — — His mien denotes no leſs; 

=. His kindneſs, gentleneſs, and artleſs truth, | 

In confirmation ſpeak. ? 


- ” 


E 4c [1-84 -- 
m=——= Know you his ſtory, 
PER 2: coef 


No; he ſaid he was a ſtranger here in SMYRNA, 
Aud juſt arriv'd—Ey'd me with fix'd attention, 
And aſk'd my name; which, when J told, 
He figh'd, then further converſation wav'd. 0 
a But come, the bell proclsims the hour of reſt, 
And may th' all-pitying power of the ſkies 
Protect us from all ills, and in our ſlumbers 
Give us tliat peace we waking are deny'd. 
| Exeunt ALNMOR and EMIRA. 


* SCENE changes, —Enter Captain of the Corſairr. 


SEBASTIAN, DELPHINA, PHILARIO, 
and RYNAULT, in Chains, 


a S BASTIAN. 


A * Tempe ſtuous fortune now has done her worſt, 
Ad I've no more to loſe.— ls this the End 
Of all my promis'd happineſs and joys ? 
O, my DELyHiNA, tis for thee I mourn, 
l cou'd, unmov'd, defy the frowns of fate, 
_— But when I ice thee partner in my woes, 

= The conflict proves too great. 


* , I N 


. I. 1 N A. 
1 mn Not ſo, my Lord; 
7 * Eappy to ſharc her lov'd SEBASTLAN's fate; 


* 
N * * * 
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I view, with ſcorn, theſe galling marks. 


They cannot fix their fetters on my mind, 


| 2 * 


* 4 * 

A AG EN F. 
274 + - — — — - . * 4 

of hopdage, 


Nor rob me of thy tenderneſs and truth, 


While that is left me —ſtill I count me bleſt, 


: S E UAS T 1 A N. 
O ſuff' ring virtue, nobleſt of thy ſex ! 

Come to my arms and huſh my cares to reſt, 

And, with thy fortitude, inſpire my mind. 


You, Sir —(to the Captain) whom foxtune and the chance of war ' 


Have made the maſter of my-friends and me, 


Let pity touch your heart,—Giye us our freedom, To 


And, for our ranſom, make your own demand; 


Tho? not ourſelves, there's thoſe have pow er to anſwer. 


CAP Ni 


For each an hundred crowns of gold paid down, - 
If ye that friend can find ſhall make you free, 

Or to to-morrow's mart, for ſlaves affign'd 

The riſing ſun ſhall ſte ye alt convey d. 

The havock which your deſperate valour made 
Among my brave companions, afks revenge, 
And did not intereſt plead, your ſev'ral lives 
$hou'd for their loſs atone - 


0:Y N40 L1 


— U —— Your outward form 
Beſpeaks the man, let. not your tongue proclaim 
TT hat you are lels ;—inſult not miſery, 
But deal with us, like one who may himſelf 
Experience ſorrow, and your flinty bcſom 
Teach kind compaſſion. 


GC A FE. &:- $5. 


"Tis well—rail on 
Alike your threats and prayers—hear more 
I will not truſt your pronus'd generoſity ; 


E 2 


1 2 6 


8 


8 E B A 83 T 1 A N. 


Te advantage fortune's given ſhalſ not be loſt, 
Or hazarded by truſting to your honour, . L 
To-morrow then prepare ye for your fates, 


1. K % Af rie 


Can nothing touch thy heart, t thou fell barbarian? 

That thriveſt on the wretchedneſs of others, 
Baſely ſubſiſting upon others o N 

A x1ygrels, ſurely, vſher'd thee to lights, 

As eaſy were it to aſſail the ſea, ,.' .. 
When loudeſt are its torrents, and command 

The waves to peace, as ſoothe thee into pity. 

O were all men like thee, the Heavens ou'ꝗ ſupp, 


Extirpate the whole race of human kind 

As all unfit to live. 8 

Tyrant we brave thy fury, and deff 
Thy utmoſt rage——Thy power extends nox _ 


— 


l eyond the verge of life —inflict t e worſt,, . 
WT bou canſt not rob us of the will to die, 


e 
For which we ſtand prepar'd, and ready all, 
The time may come when thou will want a friend, 
And p:cad like us, in vaiu.— = 
p HIL ARAI O. 
| — Then will thy conſcience, 
Baniſh each hope, and vengeance overtakę tige. 


CAP TA MN 


Howe'er my ſout di dains, ye rebel ſlayes 

To converſe wita you—tu your own confuſion - 

] wil ſpeak, and juſtify my conduct. | 
What have I dene more than tho World does daily? 


-- 
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More than you boaſted: chati table Cliriſlia s _ 2, 

Where triends on friends inee ſſant wateh to prey; 4 

The A rien each life to rob and plunder, 
t 


Gaipſt frienWhip,. love, relations neareſt tie, 
Place intereſt in the ſcale, how light they mount. 
Honour, regard, and aner are but maſks, - 
Aſſum'd to cover o'er the ark deſigns, . 2 
Is not the robber then, wh bravely dares | 
Toown his views, and ſcorns diſſimulation, 
The honeſter of the two ?—l[atreaty's vain , - 
Guards ſee them carefully confin'd to- night; ak 
And, in the morn, conduct them to the mart, FC 


O my DrTTUINAI—friends—how ſhall I dare 
To ſpeak of comfort, now even hope is fled; 
Uncertain thus prove all our fondeſt wiſhes, 
While pleaſure ſeems to court us to her arms, 
Prepar'd for our reception, ere we reach 

Her wiſh'd embrace, the phantom vaniſhes, 
And in our arms, inſtead, we claſp deſpair. 

Are theſe our nuptial joys,, theſ@galling.chains, 
The roſy fetters of DELYHHN s charms ? 

O, I could tax the Heavens with, cruelty ! 
That ſuch a matchleſs patternzof.perfe&ion 
Eadur'd ſuch hapleſs fortune. 


D EF TL RSS 4 


Droop not, my Lord, but let your heart be chear'd * 
With this bleſt con b ation.— Fate, as yet, f 
King e' en in cruelty keeps us together, 

If ſtill the fatours us, and fo we glide 

Un the ſame wreck, adown the ſtream of fortune; 
Yet happineis will be within our reach; | 
Heas'd we'll the labour of the day ſupport, 

Of fickle chance no more the wretched ſport ;; 
Aud when the evening bids our toil to ceale, 


Devote 
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Devote the ſequent hours to love and pesce, 


4 In balmy ſlumbers all our cares forget, +4 


5 R 5 PILE l 
* Aud angry malice of her frowns acquit. 
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S EN E, The Market-Place for Saves, 
En. er S EB AST IAN, RYNAULT, PHIL A- © * 
RIO, DELPHIN A, (in Chaim) CAPTAIN» © 
and OTHERS. | - 


SE BAT 1 


Heavens! is it poſſible! What all confign'd | 
To bondage, freedom, and life given in exchange | | 
For go'd ! Accurſed trafhc !—ftrange that men 
Shou'd be fo far to ſocial feelings loſt, _ 

To barter the Great Image of their Maker, 

And rank their fellow-creatures with the beaſts, | | 
Objects for ſale, and purpoſes moſt baſe !— | 4 


- 
TY OO” OF" =» IR 
——_— 


P. HII. 0 * 


How unconcern'd: the wretches meet their fate, 
And bow their willing necks to ſlavery. 
How chearfully they hail their new companions, 
And ſpeak their welcome to this diſmal place! 


D EB Linn 4. 


Let's learn to borrow fortitude from them, 

The calm ſerenity which they poſſeſs | : 
In Scenes like theſe, from want of ſenſe and ſhame ; 

Let us from mild philoſophy derive, | 

Ad fair religion, —— 


= 3-0 L To 
3 — Vet one comfort's ours; 


We cannot change our tyrant for a worſe, 


Or groan ig heavier fetters—from ſuſpenſe 
TOE 1 : We 
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© We ſuffer moſt at. preſent.Gracious Heaven? 
Attend my ardent prayer full threeſcore years 
= TPve trod the chequer'd vale of human flie. 
And if it pleaſe thee that I cloſe the ſcene, ; 
— Indarkcaptivity, -I bend ſubmiffive, * on 
And chearfully reſign ine to thy will. 5 

ut deign— 0 deign, to ſave this youthful pair, 
"Releaſe them from the/arms of ſlavery, . 


Audbleſs them -bleſ them, as their virtues merit. 


x 


„ K d A r 1 A . 


Riſe, gen'rous Ryea ULT,—goed old man, forbear, 
Nor wake my memory to ſcenes of joy, 
That now are out of reach. O I had taught 
My ſoul to bear its yoke—to look unmov'd 
Upon this trial of our fortitude, 
But thou at once diſarm'ſt me, fancy now 
Brings to my view how bleſt I might have been, 
What halc yon days, my love and I had known, 
While Heaven to crown ſuch conſtancy as ours, 
With ſmiling pledges, beauteous as their mother, | 
Had bleſt our nuptial bed: But now, farewel ; 
Theſe dear deluſions,” and all hopes of bliſs, 
See in their place captivity and death: 
Who knows, alas! how ſoon ſome lawleſs Turk 
May tear DELTHINA from theſe helpleſs arms, 
Never, never, to meet again, — Perhaps. 


DELPHISA 
tc Ceaſe, nor antedate the arrival of misfortune; 
6 He that foretells his own calamity, 


„And makes events before they come, twice oer 
„ Endures the pains of evil deftiny :” | 
With her SEBASTIAN does DELPHINA mourn 
This adverſe ſtroke of fate. Vet hear me, Heaven, 
. *Tis all my ſoul requires. Let us together 
| Meet all the ills that threaten, but ne'er know 
The dreadful hour that ſummons us apart. 


SEBASTIAN. 


K T R A C E D Y. 33 


8s E B AS TI AN. 


Amen! to that ye powers then let's not droop ; 
Give me your hands my parent, friend, and wife, 
United thus we'll laugh at ſtrumpet fortune, | 
And bravely hurl defiance in her face. 


err. 
Chere ſpoke SxBASTIAN'S ſelf—and now prepar'd : 
Vith patience we'll attend the dread event, 


[T hey retire to the back-part of the Stag, 
Euter A L AR B US and AB DAL L AH. 


A. L. ons. 


\BDALLAH ! no, my ſoul diſdains the thought; 
[is true, our Prophet unreſtrain'd permits 
lis votary's to indulge in beauty's charms, 
\nd gives free ſcope to amorous deſires; 
ut this not ſuits ALARBvUs :—no,—my friend, 
wiſh to find a fair whoſe wiiling mind 
Vou'd gladly thare my fortune and my fate. 
zound by noxies but thoſe of mutual love, 
Who treated with unbounded confi.lence ; 
The generous ufage freely would r pay, 
With conſtancy unfeign'd, and true iegard, 


ABDALL AH. 


Nor need my noble maſter ſigh in vain, 

Unnymber'd beanties wou'd with eager tranſport 

Devore them to your will; but ſee, my Lord, 

The mart's began :=-Now ſearch and plcate your eye. 

Yon Captive Maidgg,—by her noble mien, 

dee ms to demand attention. 1 

(Pointing to DELePniNAa—ALARBUYs walks up to Ber, 

and, after a Fauſe, ſpeaks — | 


F ALARBUS. 


_—_— * 
i 8 
[| 8g, 


"ac. $7 E184 Ss TIA 
A'L'ARB US. 

Attention! faid'ſt thou? She commands my love; 
The tear that drowns cannot eelipſe her eye, 
But, falling on her damaſk check, it ſtands 
Like the peail dew drop on the morning bud, 
W hile, from the h:aving ſigh, her breaſt takes beauty, 
And ſpeaks our Prophet Paradiſe is there, — 

Who claims this lov'ly Captive, — 7 
/ | 0 — \ 1 , 


CA'PTjATN; 
4 * KIT That do I. 
Theſe three, companions of her fate has fortune 
Oiv'n me diſpoſal of—— | | 


* 


ALTA Us. TE. 


Make thy demand—She is a prize, the world 
Were poor to purchaſe 


G ATN 
Three hundred crowns of gold. 


A MS-D 


Tie well An DAL L An fee it paid that done, 
Conduct the lovely mourner to my Haram. 


[Here SEBASTIAN falls at his feet, and ſpeaks, 


8 E BAS TIA N. 


Hold —if ay boſom knows one ſpark of pity, 

And hear a ſtranger tell his hapleſs tale ; 

O ſpare to part, u hom mutual love has join' d; 

She is my virgin bride, —my wife betroth'd, _ 

The holy rites of marriage now await us, E, 

Together haſt'ning to expecting friends, 

A Corſair chac'd our veſſel unprepar' *. 
JV 2 or 


» 
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F 


O do not thou augment our deep diſtrefs, 
But nobly kind relieve the woes we ſuffer, W 
And gives us back ta happineſs and freedom 


For war- And loaded us with theſe hard chains; 


D CEA A. 


O, if a woman's tears can touch thy heart, Ken + 144 
Aſſiſt and ſuccouruus—be. indeed a conqueror, 
Suppreis thy paſſions, and fulfil our wiſhes 

So will applauding angels bleſs the deed, 

And with their golden trumps proclaim aloud 

Thy virtue, juſtice, and thy generous pity. 


& Lb CHU © 
Riſe, weeping exccllence, thoſe chryſtal tears, 
Thar poſture, and thy every graceful act, | 
But more inflame my heart, and raile my love: 
Thy fellow Captive's woes have made hum save; 
Thinks he I can forego a prize like thee, 
And calmly to a rival's arms reſign 
Beautics to me devoted ?—Vainiequeſt! 
But thou ſhalt find no reaſon to repine ; 
I' plant thy ways with riches, aud with honours, 
And lay my heart and fortunes at thy fect, 


NR. n 4 


Ah, rather with thy dagger, fix me here, 
1'ban drag me 1uffering 10 thy hated bed.— 
SEBASTIAN is my Lord, thou thalt not part us. 0 


(Runs into Lis arms,—) 


A L ln 


Preſuming woman—force them aſunder—Slaves — 
(They endeavcur te fart them.) 


F 2 SEBASTIAN 


R ¶ K — a 
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Nou ſacrifice us both, we'll bleſs the ſtroke; 


O impiouz Slaves—Heaven ſhield my noble Lord. 


y 
1 8 


s E B A8 TI AN. 


Stand off.. Ve ſhall not tear der from my ame; wp ! 


O for the ſtrength of the Nemcan lion. 
To quell theſe blaod-hounds {—have-ye no pity. 


8 Nay then take this — tis one my prayet᷑ is heard, 


Theſe chains leſs hard than is thy flinty heart; 
Have loos'd their, hold, and gow can defend her. 


\ (StBASTIAN throws of his ebains, fratcher a 
 fevord from ABDALLAH, and engages with 
"ALA RBUB;—PHIL AR1o dies the ame from 

an Attendant — and fights again/l- S£B as 


ap 


- 


* 


A B D A L L A H. 


D E L P HIN A 


Hither, O hither, turn your fatal points, 
But ſpare the valu'd lite of my SEBASTIAN. 


 (FEBASTIAN is ſurrounded by "I and 
oo” d:Jarm'd.) 


"A*L A232 Os 


Fond, fooliſh man—to think thy ſingle arm | | 7 
ech numbers cou'd oppoſe=—thou bait ove bang (nn Pu.? fi | 


Some farther {-rvice done, may give thee freedom. 


S E B AS TI A N. (J PnILARIO. \ 
O monſter_of ingratitude ! What cauſe | 


Had'ſt thou to lift thy ſword againſt thy friend ? 
Q weie theſe arms but free, thou and thy Tyrant \ 


Oppo:'d at once the j rize, my lov'd DELPHINA, F 


=> | 
ä 


XA T RAGE D r. @ 


1 


Wicks wou'd triumph then, "und boat of Merry 
Delerve and win WR (T ALAaKBvs) riot ikea core. 


Igaobly ſafe; ikreen thee within thy mambers. 


ALIS U 8. 


Away, fond Madman —ealm thy Hitemper's minds 
Slaves follow nie——ABDALLAH, to thy care 


I give: the maid—condutt Þ her hence 1 in ſafe ety. 


lee. Arx Annus, PII ARIo, 
e SUAV £89 | 


* 


SEBASTIAN. and DeLPniNa, fland motionleſs, hoking en each 
( cher; Gr -d. TN = 
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The cruel mandate harrows up my ſoul, 

And even the precious moment that remains, 

For ſad employment of a laſt adieu 

Is loſt in wildfurprize——Take, my -lov'd Lord, 
DELPHINA's fad larewel, and vows of truth. 


(She tneels. ) 


1 
Hear pow'r ſupreme,” that guid'ſt this nether world, 
And the mytterious ways of fate directs. | 
Be thou my ſolemn witneſs—IfI wrong 
Th' inviolable conſtancy Ive ſworn, 
And not to death reſiſt — lawleſs raviſher, 
Deſert me then, when moſt I need thy aid, 
Aud pluuge me head 1 2 into tenfold woe. 


11 H. 
Madam. 
8. E B A 8 T I AN. 
vr: one moment hold the die is caſt, 
Aud I' no more reſiſt—tli y cruel waſte 


Permits 
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HHN SECTAITA Ih 


Permits thismounfn' ſeene of ſad adieu: 
*,0.9 WO Je 4-2 #14 + +5 er” - „ 1 
Cone to mi arms, my Jove, take this e mbrace, "We" 
The laſt, perhaps, our adverſe fats permits. 5 5 


» 


DN, EB, LP Hl N. A. 


Dead apprehenſion !—tog ſevete to bear! 


* 


| 1031 i4 Þ 1 © 4:44 Dis 22441 Sk F Is. * 
Break, break, my ftabborn heart, aud vive me eaſe? 
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einn „us HAAR 
I've ftood-a ſient. melancholy witneſs 
Of your uncqual'd woes, it preſſes hard 
U oomy heyy "Hee and ſyon the grave 2885 
Will colt theio le watch vorn eyes in peace 
O ſpare, my child, an uncle; oe mbrace, | 
Take his laſt blefling, and his fervent prayers, 
That Heaven may kindly viſit thy affections, 
And ſend ſome nuuiſt'ring angel to thy aid. 


WA AMW=TPY A 


3 ” 
* 
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r 
Iii 
Muſt we then part; „„ „ .., 


* — - 


S E 3 A'S ”'F 11:2 Ne 
Too ſure we muſt, my love, 
Tho", in the ſad employment years ere ſpent. 
The ſting wou'd ſtill remain, Heav'n protect thee; * 
Whate'er may chance, do jujtice ro my truth, 

Nor thiak that Iwill long ſurvive thy los. 


898 «K „ 


il 


Live, and be happy.— Farewel, my Lord, my life— 
We yet may meet — _ (She is borne off, 


Sa 
A 


* 


elimi"; a 11 SEBASTIAN. 
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#4 Quit; # = | 
| Impoſſible ! | 
The diendfu! conflid's o'er, nought now remains, 
Put death to terminate my deep diſtreſs z: 2 
Yer her laſt accents bad me ive and hope. | 5 
Ir ſhall be fo—now will | yet deſpair— = 1 Santas 
We may again immerge from milery : AR 
Yet O my heart —— ITISE / — — « 
| | * 
Rt % EW S-F. 
——— \Ve may, we,mnſt, my Lord 

Virtue ne'er yet but had its juſt reward; 0 
There is no conſtancy in earthly things; a 
No happinels below but what muſt alter; 5 L 
No lite without the heavy load of fortunes N 
Of theſe we've taſted, and the wheel again nn 
To us may ſoou come round——Take comfort then. 

( PARTE 1 a 3 2 

CT EL BB AE 4A | 

My friend PuILARIO too! in whom I truſted, i Ban 


Hela as my brother; as myſelf eſteem'(d, 

No loone; fortune *gag.to turn her back, 

But he deicrts me—with my fees uniting, 

Ot more thai: | fe to rob me, — lis pertidy _ 
Within my bolom plants another poignard—— 
O DELPHINA !—my lov'd, wy loſt DELPHINA! 


1 
[A ter DrLPHINA i carried „ABU Den enters at the 
Jartber end of the Stage, and comes down between theranks of 


Slaves— Whem he af tears to be queſtioniny.— ble comes to 
St BASTIAN—10 /tanas with folded arms, his face hid 


in his boſom —— ) | 
A 43: Bio. protec ot 
Cay who art thou, whole loud exclaims A / 


| A more than common ſhare of milery ? 
0 1 3 \ Declare 


9 8 $7 BU 0 A 8 1 21 A N. 


/ 


Teclare the cauſe, thy cou and thy name: 
nd way among this 2 tran a thow” xt found. 4 


* — 


s r rA . 


*orbear to aſk ; my cauſe,of grief 16. 
As not admits relief—then: let it reſt 
Loki in obſcurity, and hid from — 


A U b A n. 


Vy ear ſhou'd be acquaioted with that voice; 
Let where, or how, Iknow: pot, Gracious Heaven? 
Jan it be poſſible? Or it Illufion ?— 

No—lIrt is he—it is my great Deliverer ! 

My friend, my 7 ee "tis SEpASTIAN | ! 


SEBASTIA N. (Eniroccibin) 


wrt thou ABUDAH ?-—O, ye ious wers. 
m leſt in Wonder! * 2 by 


2 


AB U D A ff. 
— Mesosdnv, I thank thee? 

lither by thy divine direction led, 
Tow be my debt of gratitude diſcharg'd,- 
Thich wert not thou the Slavel here behold, 
eruvian mines were all too poor to pay; 
) let me once more tac in my n | 
Kr alone 2 


a 1 1 4 r 1 1 * 


T This good old man thou ſce'ſt 
Is partner in my ſorrow Other treaſures 


Once Icould boafly; which fate has wreſted from me, 


5 1 001 | ABUDAHB. 


pu. 


” 
9 
It 
V 
( 
8 


Q all ſnalh yet be well 


Thy better fortun*, an 


— 


* 


AYP 9 4 un. 


L-thy friend ſhalt ſtrare 
4 thou too be bleſt, | 


of q - _ — f 
* * * . Sac wv 5 


5 „ „ 130 


fe ns 


If wealth can make thee ſo ;—vut I delay; 
Too long thou haſt worn tlioſę ignominidus chaingg—— 


. 


Here take thy full demand (To the Captain)) and Ne Giek 
And his companion free. 


Whate'cr the price. A 


* 


R V N A "7 1. 1 os, Ton expo 


—abartecing I agree, 


- 


; 


4 


(They.ar: f at liber 


1 
» 


How plain the hand of Providence is ſeen 
In this moſt ſtrange encoũnter Sit, take comfort, 


Relief may yet be found for all your WOES. 


—— a + 


* 


LEY 


SE TEST AN 


I a'mot doubt that what I ſee is real IT 


Can it then be, that I who late redeem'd.thee, 
And gave thee freedom From thy hands receive 


The {elf ſame gift: Tis wonderful indgeuw—r - 


FIT, 1 3 wy I: 


"Twas Heaven that ſordire&ed;—let-us hafte 
To my abode—Kill further recompence 
Isleft to pay—my wife, my children—all 


With tranſport will receive our mutual friend. 1 9 
Come then my ſoul, with gratitude elate, 
Shall ſtrive to mitigate the frowns ot fate... * 7 
oy, ſuch as fill'd the great Qreator's breaſ t. 
hen Alam in his Paradiſe he plac'd: 


I feel—the happy inſtrument decreed, 


( 


% 


8 


By Which my ſriend was from his bondage fteed. 


Exeunt Arun : 
SEBASTIAN ard RYNAB! i. 
6-3 6043, 9. wakes 4 SL. Sd 
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=. vt BAS TT N. 
SCENE D to the CARAVANSERA. 


rar HN OA. ALMOR, and EMI R A 


r H A N O R. 


Hour tale i is full of miſery, and my heart 
ls ſtrangely mov'd to hear it Pray oY 
You lay * had a 8 ——- 


ALMOR 


- — Once, Sir, we had 
But full twice twelve long winters have gone by 
Luce laſt theſe arms embrac d hun — 


THT N-OR: 


And has fo long a time elaps'd, fince death 
Has rob'd you of your child, and yet ſurvives 
Your griefſo ver y freſh ? 


—— Ah, Sir! to us 
His fate remains: unknown—hap' ly indeed 


be peaceful grave now holds him! or, if alive, 


To us forever loſt. He was an infa 
When from us convey'd. — 


TAN. Caſile.) 


(Gracious power, what mean theſe ſtrange emotions) 
 Courcy'd, ſaid'ſt thou? Nelas the manner how. 
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AL MOR. 
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1 
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AT AEASERLD © 


1 Ez 


O, gen' rous ftranger, who hat kindly deign'd 
To liſten to the ſtory of our woes. 
Attend—I'l1l tell thee, from firſt to laſt, 

Damaſcus gave us birth—Our place of reſidence, 

In happier days, where we in ſplendour liv'd 
AGENOR and EUDOCIA, then our names; 

Thoſe we bear now, afſſum'd toſuit our fortunes, 
Our bliſs to heighten, gracious Heaven was plead 
To crown, our mutual wiſhes with a ſon, 
The little darling comfort of our lives, 

But O e'er he his fixth year had attain'd, 

Fell war began to ſound her iron trump, 

And frighted peace forſook our fertile plains, 

Beſet with hoſtile troops led on by Cat eb. 
Reſiſtance prov'd in vain—Numbers prevail'd, 

Aid thro' Dameſens gates in dreadful triumph 
Stalk'd Rapine, murder, luſt, and all the train 
Attendant on the carr of fell BeELLona, 
Amidft the general wreck we cou'dnot think 

To ſtand 1 Theſe ſad eyes beheld 

That much-lov'd ſon. torn from his mother's arms 
By ruſfian ſoldiers to all pity ſtrangers, = 
The iron ſons of war inur'd . 

And all the horrid deeds of deſperation—» 

Then to have died, had been to have met our wiſh ; 
But 'twas not ſo decreed :—9ur fortunes ſwept 
To ruin; 'twas our fate here to eſcape ;— 

For with our wealth we found our friends too flown, 
And thoſe who ſhar'd our fortune were the tirſt 

To inſult us in our grief—and not content, 

Their ſuccour to with -hold—reproaches ſharp, 

And blame where aid and pity ſhou'd have fell, 
Prov'd our unhappy lot—How ſince we've liv'd 
You've already heard 


T a A NCR. (a/ide.) 


Down, down, my heart, 
Conceal, if poſſible, the joy lat ſwells thee ; 


8 2 TW 


e! 


ze them) I pity your diſtreſs ;—yet ſay, fuppoſe | 
aut ſon ſurviv'd, and chanceiſhou'd bring him to you? 
i. ere impollible he thou'd be. known. | 


r | 
H, full well. Nature wou'd breathe the ſecret— 4 
.* mother's thrabbing heart would point him out, 
und fix the bleſt diſcovery paſt all doubt. 


» a | | f 
A 'L ; M | O R. * 
"There is a proof more ſpeaking,—on his arm 
'c bears a crucial ſcar of deep indent, > 
dat would confirm the truth but, fond ſurmize l 
ais ſcarcely poflible that he thouPd live! 


T H AN ©-Rc (aſide.) 
?+ is beyond all doubt O happy chance, 
hich I'll conceal to quicken future joys. 
79 them) be comforted, and dry thoſe ſtarting tears, 
d hand of Providence may interpoſe, 
ind give him to your arms when leaſt expected. 
have a ſtory too that claims attention; 
Vor that another time—buſineſs of import 
Cai.s me abroad z—till next we meet, farewel. 


4 


e reſt your debtors ever, and commit you 
20 your beſt thoughts, 


» . 
% * 
- 4 a 3 


 Exeunt ALMOR and EMIRAs 


| run nen. 


- *Tis d'er, the dinſul conflicts at an end, 
/ 2d unreſt-aii'd l-may indulge my tranſports. 
i've I iten found my ever-hcnour'd parents; bo. 
Wrhappiucls unlook'd for, and uncquai'd ! 
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was Heaven thatpraciouſly my ſeatreh directe 
That out of ſlav'ry fed me by the hand "| 
O'er diſtant ſeas, to bleſs mie with their fight ; 
Jo chear their drooping age with pious care, 
And put aſide the envious darts of fortune, 
O ample recompence !—pleafing employ ! 
Horn on the winds my former N fly, 
And imiling peace adorus the coming hours, 
One pang alone diſturbs my hearts repoſe, 
They feel the bitter ſtings of ſharp neceſſity, 
While Pm deny'd the power to give relief. 
But hence, perplexing thought—T havea friend 
Who fieely will impart the needful means, 

To him Ill haſten, and the whole relate, 

hen make the bleſt diſcovery of my fate, 
Tho down their aged checks the tcars will flow, 
At recollection of my former woe. | 

In joy the ſad remembrance ſhall be drown'd, 
And pleaſure reign n continud W nee. 

8 Ii Tua kon. 


END or THE THIRD ACT: 


42e mm 


N 


4⁰ . 173 E B A 8 T 1 A N. 
S EN E, A Hall in ABuDan's Houſe. 


ALMENA, SE L I M. and his other Wiv Es and 
CHILDKAEN, ſeated on Sopha's, on each Side. 


To them, Enter ABU-D.AH, with SEBASTIAN- 
a SY NAULT.. 


A BUDA H. 


E beauteous partners of my licens'd bed, 
Who my divided love yet equal ſhare, - 

And ye lov'd ifſue of our honeſt joys. 
If aught my precepts mov'd ye,—now attend, 
Children and wives, to whom but by my exile 
I n&'er gave cauſe of grief. If, in my abſence, 
Ye mourn'd not falſely, nor your tranſports feign'd 
At my return—If great ALaa knew ye 
- Without guile rejoice if to our Prophet 
Te with fervour pray'd, ſtill more adore them, 

| Reverence their will, and proſtrate praiſe their power; 
But now from chains I freed this captive's hands, 


And here behold SEBASTIAN, my deliverer. 


O let a wife prefer her grateful thanks, 
And preſs the bounteous hand that gave her back, 


A long-loſt valued huſband,—— 


8 E 1 I. 
— Nor let a ſon 


Be filent, but with gratitude acknowledge 
The generous deed, and bleſs his bene factor. 
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AL ME NAS ELIN I, &. (Ounzs.) 
To you we owe a huſband—father—life—— | 


> ES: 3:4; 4: Merton er 
O no more, to Heaven direct your thanks, = 

J, but their happy inſtrument was made, 

And in the effect ti..d ample recompence; 

Kiſe all—and may continued happineſs _ © 
Atten d ye. Il have here a debt to pay (To ABUpAR.) 


O name itrot The little yet Pye done 

Is but an act of juſt ce, more amends, 

And ample too, remains behind unpaid. 

But come, my wives, prepare the Dlendid banquet 
Deck it as tho' Great OrToman himſelf 
Vouchfat'd his preſence—for not th' imperial 
Cieſcent's ſacred flame, deferves more homage 
Than my noble friend—Ye' too, my ſons, 
Whate*cr that's rich my wardrobe can produce, 

What crimſon, gold and gems, bring forth, tho? all 
Were but faint cmblems of his matchleſs worth. | 
Come then, my friend, but why that down-catt eye, 
That ſtruggling tigh ſuppreſt? That cheek yet pale, 
Freedom thou haſt, and what elſe wealth can give, 

Is yours to alk, my province to beſtow, | 


SEB AST I A N. 


My cares thy generous bounty can't relieve, 
Nor wealth reſtore to me my loſt repoſe: 
The prize I'm rob' of is bzyod all purchaſe, 
The tale too piteous for my. tongue 10 tell, 
Inagine ſoine inutteral l woe, 

That patience, hope, and fortitude defies, 

And kuow that wretched lot to be SEBASTIAN'S. 


ABUDAH, 
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bee . lf PER A . 
Unhappy hearing !—bgt unfold thy grief, 
With the I'll fir and number tear for tear, 
An-l figh whole hours in mournful uniſon, 
Till cruel fortune by our ſufferings. mov'd, 

| Releat and recompe gee our former woes. 


R. Vin A u L. B. 


From me, O generous Mafſulman, receive 
The ſa account, and ſpare my friend the pa'n, 
Bound for Ferrara, we from Livoxta ſail'd, 
A precious freight our tow'ring galley boaſted. 
A beauteous maid, my niece, to him hetroth'd, 
When haſt' ning to perform the nuptial rites; , 
The Corſair, whence thou freed us, bore upon us, 

Engag'd, and, in the end, our veſſel boarded, 

O, happy, ſooner had we met thine, eyes! | 

For er thou cam'ſt ſtruck with DgLÞHIN A's chaim ; 

A youthful Turk purchas'd the lovely mourner, | 
And ſnatched her from her loyer's bleeding heart, 


rar . 


Now ( horrid thought!) in ſome Seraglio's gloom 
Immers'd, where luſt uſurps the name of love, 
The ſuffering victim falls a ſacrifice. 
Perhaps (for well I Know her in born greatneſs) 
To heal that honour which ſhe cou'd not ſave, 
She writes her tale in characters of blood, 

And, with her daggers point, her ſoul ſets free 

In her laſt eee calling—but.in vain, T 
On wretched loſt Ss. ö 1. 


bet 9 r ico ci... 


A BUD A H. : 
| —— O, noble youth, 

The ſunſhine of my joy is overcaſt | 

By this thy cruel fate. Vet ſuffer nat 

The clouds of dark deſpair to ſhade thy mind, 

The ſame Great Power whoſe wonder- working hand 


Prodyc'd 


* 


Produc'd our meeting, may the maid reſtore, 
But come, this hour to friendſhip due, employ 
To ſhare our hanquet, and partake our joy, 
In focial eonverſe ſtrive thy grief to cliaſe, 
And woe ſereni ty to fill her place. , 
3 [Ereunt OMNes, 


SCENE, ArarBvs's Houſe, fituated at a fhort diſtagce 
from SMYRNA. | 5 
ALARB US ad PHIL ARIO, 
| A 
This ſtubborn fair one ſtill eludes my wiſhes, 
Rejects my love, and treats me with diſdain; 
I cannot ſtoop toſue to woman's weakneſs, 
or pay attention to their way'ring forble>. 
he is my ſlave, as ſuch I may command her, 
And force obedience to my amorous will, 
But love forbids the cruel impoſition ; 
Which damps the eager tranſports of enjoyment : 
Love rather urges me, by fair intreaty, 
To bend her willz and win her to my arms, 
Philario? | 


\ PHIL ARTIO. 


mn— What is your gracious will, 


A L A R B U 8. 


The zeal thou firſt diſcover'd in my favour — : 
Ive ſtrove to recpmpence, and treated thee, | 
More as a friend, than ſlave.Caaſt chou be honeſt I 


r HII AA 1 0. 


Command me to the utmoſt; if I fail | | 
My life, that's in your power, ſhall pay the ſorfeit. 


H ALARBUS 
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At. dr 


From me then haſten to the beauteous Chriſtian, 
Thou better know'ſt her mind and country's manners 
Tell her my love admits of no denial, . | 

That on her fair compliance reſts my peace, 
That to her own conſent I rather wiſh 
To owe wy bappineſs than hard compulſion, 
That as her ſmi'es may mutual bliſs ſec e, 
So will her frowns by urging to deſpair, 

| Frovoke leſs gentle treatinent, and reſpect. 


„ IA 1 0. 


T' teach my tongue perſuaſion's ſoothing power, 
Nor doubt to bend the fair - one to your wiſhes. 


"PE „„ 


Succeed in that thou tanſomleſs art free, 
And to the pift of freedom will I add, | 
Wealth to ſurpaſs thy utmoſt expectation: 


How ſhall I again acceſs ? the barr'd ſeraglio 


Againſt all firangers ſhut, without ſome token 
Will not admit me. 


ALARBUS (ces him a ring) 


——— This will give thee entrance 
Begone—and haſte i' inform me of th'event, [ Exit PH1L ano. 
Spite of the boaſted ſovereignty we claim; 
Lords Oer the ſex poſſeſs'd of ſovereign ſway, 
Continual homage to their wills we pay, 
And ſlaves to love's ſoft fetters, ſacrifice 
Faug, honour, and the moſt exalted ties. 


[Exit ALAR BUS 


WE 4 2 SCENE 


- * | \ Gon 


SCEN E changes, and diſcovers Dx LPRINA, on a Sopha, in 
in a penſive attitude, ſlaves round her play ing on different in- 
ſtruments. She makes a ſigh for the muſic to ceaſe, and chen 
ſpeaks. 3 4 "#8 as * 


DELPHIS A 

eaſe your 4 care, give o'er that ſtrain, 

Not all the melting melody of ſounds 

an harmonize my mind, or ſoothe to reſt 

he fluttering tengnt of this wretched boſom, 

D that ſome pitying power would kindly ope 

he door of life, and ſet the captive free: 

DEBASTIAN ? yhereſoe' er thou be, my heart 

Partakes thy gets, and doubly feels thoſe pangs 
hich thou, I know, too kindly ſuffereſt for me. 


2 ij (Enter PHIL ae. 
Vho art thou, whoſe boldneſs has preſum'd, 
udely to break on my ſequeſter'd hours ? 
D1 know thee ! thou art the baſe PILARI0O, 
ho nobly fought againſt his benefactor, | 
\nd ſought the ite that reſcu'd thee from death, 
ay, be gone, thou'rt poiſon to my eyes! 


FFII 
Bear witneſs ev'ry power! 'twas love impel'd me! 
'ull well | knew no reſcue cou'd be look'd for, 

\nd anxious to partake DELPHINA's fate, 
thought to gain the favour of our foo: 
ucceſs has crown'd my wiſhes, As a friend 
rom him his heart's ambaſſador, | come, 


DE L FERN A 


t was a proof of love to uſe thy ſword, 
O aid a tyrant raviſher, But come 
Thy errand quickly, and rid me of thy preſ. ace. 


E. Y H a 


* 


, w : - F * a * 8 4 
- q * " * \ 
NF bs. 
TY 14 4 


EALSLESEETYS 


Say, haſt thou brought me tidings of SkBA STIANTF ? 
Com'ſt thou the aber of wiſh'd-for freedom? 

Retents thy haughty Lord! and will he give | 
L#LPHINA ſpotleis to her huſband's arms? 7 | 
If none of theſe, why keep thy tale untold, | | 
Nor urge a thewe unwelcome to my ears. 


* 


1 L AR Io. 


1 | 
come to uſe my ſpeech, and will be heard, 
Inſulting ſar-one !—thes, 54A ABUS cus, 
If you, n cheart ulneis, 1ewaid, bly flauue. 1 a1 
Iis weli—1f not, by toice bell grality - 


J. is pattion, ſpitc Ut thy icars aka du vgglng 


D E L PHI N X. 
Behofd this poignardNay ſtart not falſe one, 
"Thourt not worthy by my hand to fall, ” 
Tho? loud thy erimes plead for thee, to thy Lotd- © 
Return with 1peed and tel! him my reſolve. it: 
Tell him D+ Len1NA ſets him at defiance. 
This guardian of my honour will I keep, 
Dear as my heart's warm blood, —nerveleſs and weak, 
As he this arm may deem, he'll find 't has power 
To pluck a tyrant down hat dargs to wiong me: 
So Lack, aud gixe him tidings of my cmbaſly. 


. t 
P H IL: A A 1 0. 
Reftrain this needleſs rage, and calmly liſten 
To one who wiſhes to appear a friend, 
Who, hcedie.s of his ownfnegleAed peace, 
Wou'd hazard all to make thine more ſecure; 
I have, a hidden puipoſe-jo unſold. 
V hich, thou ccusculipg, wou'd diſpel thy fears, 
Cive niiznt frog cn, and iy tuture hours =» | Sh. 
Gud unh fair ccn;tort aid terene repoſe. ! 


= .- Le DELFEINS 


3 T R A C E 2 1 


„ 
The drowning wretch will catch at feeble reed, 
And every gloom of hope illuminates 
The dreary dungeon of forlorn deſpair, | 
So low I ttand reduc'd by fortune's frowns, 
- 1 wait to hear what thou haſt got to offer. 


| P.H 1 LA <1 0 
Thus then be told AL AR Rus purpoſes, 
Togiatify his wiſhes with thy beauty, 

E'en now he meditates the manner how, 
Already bleſt by fond anticipation” 
What can thy force avail ? for at his nod 
Affiſting flaves can aid his black defign, 

Now view the fair reverſe and take hy choice, 
Appear to pay atteatidn to the tyrant, | 

And give him room to hope; ſo we gain time 
Which thus may be improv'd ;—the truſt in me 
Repos'd, ſome opportunity will give” ., _ 


Of making Our eſcape. Then my fair loye. | 
g —— ene 21% 3 


D E L PH IN A. 


Then—what? Proceed? ſo für tay ſoul Approres. 


HI OG 
Ah, is PRIPHI NA at a loſs to gueſe 
Wat follows next, what's due to love like mine! 
That riſking life to ſave thee braves all danger ? 

To thee *kBASTIAN-15 forever loſt. 
Take ſhelter then within PHILARIO's arms, 
The Miſtreſs of his heart, his life, and fortunes | 


—ͤ—ũ——c — — — 


PDELPHIN A. 


„ s E B. A 8 T I AN, 


E Lr AN 4. 


Inſinvating traitor !——Matchleſs villain ! 

Are theie the profer'd terms for liberty? 

Ah, rather may [ here conſume my days, 

A prey to pining anguiſh, and deſpair, 
Expoſed to every ill that can await me. 

O, my lov'd Lord, wher&er thou chanced to be, 
If groaning in c 2 s hard bonds, 

Or freed from life, thou trea . ſt the ſtarry manſions, 
Still ſhalt thou find DELPHINA keep her truth, 
Nor wrong thy memory with a ſecond love. 

Away then—no reply, leſt I proclaim 
Thy be and * July forfert life. en 


*® 
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P H 1 L.A. A 1 0. 


*Tis well, inſulting fair, —when next we meet 
Twill be on other terms, and know me _ 3 
The maſter of thy fate. Te © {ot PHILARIO, N 


pb E L r I N A. 


Away! thy doilt'rous threats are loſt in air 

Now reſolution arm my feeble breaſt 

With tenfold fortitude, the Roman Lucrece 

| Redeem'd her raviffid honour by her death; | 
But I will die with mine—and ſtab my. TaRQUIN, 1 
E'cr hs his dark detign's can Perpetrate. 


— 


LE DI TIA 
8 CEN E changes to ABUD An's Houſe, 
Enter ABUDAH, ad THAN OR, 
AB D A. L L A H. 
Miraculous event! ſo from to find 


The author of your being, O, my friend, 
. 3 — Ia 
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In this, and in SrBASTIAx's ſtrange releaſe, 


How plainly may we trace th Almighty goodneſi 3 « 


T HAN OR. 


Tis true, my ſanguine wiſhes could not hope 
do ſpeedy a diſcovery, it ſhews | 
Toat Heaven's inclin'\ to make a full amends 
For all my ſuff*rings pati.—But O, my friend, 
Amidſt the joys 1 feel one pang afflièts me. 


A 9D A H. 
Diſcloſelſthe cauſe in confilence of hclp 


T HS 0 DV Ks 


Thus then, O partner, of my former woee, 

Tho! much it joys me to hate found a ſather, 

And that [I can partake a mother's btefling ; 

Yer to have found them p!ung'd in poverty, 
Bending beneath the weight of care and want, 
Awakes diſtreſs within a filial breaſt. 

Unbappy I ſurvey their poignant ſuff' rings 

See nature fainting for her due ſupport, 

Unable to relieve—theſe hands inur? 

To ſlavery ; cou'd employ be found, wou'd toil 
Theſe arms, but now from galling fetters freed, 
With tranſport wou'd embrace their former chains, 
Their care to lighten. 


2 W4 


Gen'rous noble youth! 

Aua will ſupply the place of forrune, 
And what the fickle goddeſs has deny'd 

Theſe hands beftow—difpel thy ſorrow then, 

Relief ſhall wait upon thy parents want 

And piety like thine call'd into notice; 

In the mean time take this, and reſt aſſur'd 


| TR F * LY 
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(Civer a purſe.) 


ABU An. 
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MAN 
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Anu joys, the means are in his power, # 1 
To give thee happiness May, no eply. T 
You have not then revecal'd —. 

* 8 

rn A N 8 M 
' Upon my heart I put a hard reftraint, ©, 

Deferring the diſcovery, till with myſelf, _ 

{ro make their joy complete) I, cou'd relieve them. 
. Your gen'rous bounty (for the which, my heart 
Expands with warm and lively gratitude,) — 

Will fatisfy their wants, and renders now 

Further concealment ufeleſs andaunkind, 

The night is far advanc'd, in th? morn I putrp ſe 

| My ſtory to unfold, and will requeſt 

+ Your preſence to be witneſs of our joy. 


ABU b AH. 


© Te fee your happinefs.complete, will add 
To mine, — you therefore inay expect me. 


0 0 


Fa HAN Oo R. 
Till then I leave you to your reſt, think 25 
SEBASTIAN will vouchſafe his preſence 
4 D AH. 
We'll both attend you at an early hour. 
T HAN OR. 
The expectation of the promis'd joy 
Will not permit me, in the arms of ſleep, 
To lay inactive long I take ny leave. 
| | A B UD A H. 
I give you to the care of watchful Heaven, ff SY 
And wiſh you pleaſing flumbers ( Exeuut at different Doe. 


SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the;CARAvANSER A. 


* 


Enter AL M 0 R and E M err 
A Il. M O R. | 
Methinks our gueſt has paſt his wonted hour; 
But ſee, he comes, (Enter Ta anos) O welcome, Sir xe feat d, 


A ftranger as you are in this great city, | 
Miſchance had overtook you | 


x 
ld 


T HA N-Q- bs 
— - Thanks my friends 
For your good care, ſecure I paſt along, 
And here return in ſafety.— Tomorrow early, | | 
On buſineſs where you'll fin yourſelves no loſers, 3 
I hope for your attendance. 


AE M3. 
, —_ We'll not fail 


Since be it what it may —vour bare requeſt T 
Will urge us to obey,—Wiill you to bed?— | 


T H AN OR. 


I muſt intrude on my kind hoſteſs here 

Tobe my cofferer. Here take my purſe, 

To-morrow I expect ſome friends to ſhare 

Refection with me—amply ſpread the board. | 

Pl now to bed, unuſual heavineſs re 5; oY ho 

Comes o'cr me, and the inſtant that my heart 

Shou d rather dance with joy, forebodings ſtrange, 

Forbid me to he chearful, aud at ca 

But ſleep will to my mind reſtore (oreniry, 

Adieu, my friends——(embraces them) in that embrace already 

Pve lellen'd my anxiety nn & 1 
[Exit Tu AN oR. 
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* M I R eee 
e 


What wou'd EMInA? 


r e K a. 
Art chou eontent to bear ſtern fortune” 8 EE 2 
Beneath the weight of poverty td droop, 


And bow thy willing neck to each diſtreſs 
A cruel world 


takes * to impoſeꝰ? 


Cantt thou unmov'd endure the proud diſdain, 


| Au. cold neglect of once eſteeming friends, 


he ſuperciliou lncer of eren meannefs ? 


Y 


| : AL M O Rt 
What doſt thùu mean? . 
'E M I R 4. 


| By, doſt thou reſt contented with thy fate! 
Or if the golden means of hleſt relief 
Within thy reach appear'd, wou'd'ft-thou embrace it? 


Again reſtore fair afluence to our wiſhes, 
Sweeten life's latter ſtage with ſmiling comfort 
Repay with ſcorn the ſcorne we have endur'd 
Rack on th' oppreſſor's head retort our wronge, 
4 live, —happy partakers of the world with others ? 


AL Mo x. 
Whither wou'dft thou lead me ?—P ve a mind 
Thar deeply feels the miſeries thou deſerib'ſt. 
A heart replete with courage, and a hand 


That can uyſhaken act its purpoſes, 
$0 honour bleed not by the daring Rroks 


EMIR A 


Sr LEAKED SO 


E M I R . 


What's honour, but a viſionary phantom? 

A glittering vapour which deludes the eye, 
And leads men into ruin? Would'ſt be great ? 
Be hold, adventurous, liberal of mind, 
Reje&ing not the ſubſtance for the ſhade, 
Now liften with attention, and to act 

My firm reſolve with fortitude determine. 
The owner ef this purſe, (who can, no doubt, 
Roaſt greater wealth,) our youthful gueſt 

Is lodged beneath our roof, and in our power. 


A LOH 
Ha! 


E MIX A. 


The thought is ſudden, ſudden be the decd, 
Bury thy poignard in his heart, and reign 
The ſole unrival'd maſter of his wealth. 


AL MOR. 


Horrid ſuggeſtion !-—O reflect, Emir a, 

Have we thro! youth choſe virtue for our guide, 
Kneel'd at her * and all her precepts kept; 
And ſhall we, tottering on the brink of death, 
Stain all our actions with ſo foul a blot, 
Reßgning endleſs happineſs for wealth, 


E MER A. 


Peace, whining preacher, thou would'ſt, but dare not do it, 
Kept honeſt by thy fears Where is the love | 

To me ſo often ſworn? when thou canſt ſee 

EM1R A, (once belov'd) ſink to the grave 

Whom Al No cou'd have ſav'd, but wanted will? 


12 AMO. 


; "ww 


oh ns 7 | | 7 
5 — * „ V F % 
\\ * o * # N 
Y . i © 1 

. [ | £ z 
i# 

, \ P x 
4 
yi 


Ve e — 5 er. Ho 


$44 


= 


A L M O R. 
O no more—thy words transfix my ſoul, 
It ſhail be done What if diſcovery follow ! 


e 
Fear not that -e reſt in tenfold ſafety, | 
On us ſulpicion lights not if it, did. 4 
M hat prool can ipeak tei mine then Nl 


| BE? 
A IL. OX, 
T have, I have. - Vet O his artleſs youth, | 
His winairg kindneſ:, and his promis'd friend{hip . 
All plead- : 


E MIR A. 

— No more, delib'rate not, but diſpatch 
F'en while we ſpeak, tlie ſmi ing opportunity | 
Glides unperceiv'd away Come, and receive 
A woman's he!p—— 


* 


A 


| My mind is Chaos all 

The Act once o'er all may be well again; 

Yet, Or luctant. I attempt the deed, 

Feartul alike to faulter or ſucceed, 

"1 hus, when the general father of mankind, 

Io woman's crafty wilcs his ear inclin'd 

Within his mind the conſequence he weightd, 

And 'gataſt his better judgment was bet ray*d, 

By love enſlav'd reluctantly comply'd, | 

And ell With fenfe and Teaſon on his ſide.— a 
[Exeunt ALMOR and EMIAA. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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8 CEN E the CaRAVANSERA. 


Tear! E N N N 


„ B MI N. A. 


& i HE ſolemnu hell denotes the hour of midnight, 
And o'er one-half the world darkneſs has ſpread 
Her pitchy robes - ſelf-harraſs'd care at length 
Cioſes her watchful eyes, and finks, to reſt. 
Vet hapleſs ALMok and EMiRA Wake, 
Nor know the balmy comtorts of repoſe ; | 
Our unſuſpecting gueſt hes wiap'd in flumberg, 
Nor deems bis diflalution is at hand. | 
Let me not dare to think, leſt T retreat; | 
Ceate, conſcienee, ceaſe thy buſy. interruptions. 2 
Thou plead'ſt in vain-neceſſity preyails © | 
TH a nok muſt dic, or we be ever wretched: — 5 
Sec my huſband (Enter ALMOR,) wherefore doſt thou loiter? 
Haſtc, diſpatch, the night wears faſt away, 


| AE MO R, 

] aſt night I had a dream that ſhook my ſoul, 
M-thought our ſon Gutsc AR DO was return'd, 

I lew to my arms, and, kneeling, aſk'd my bleſſing; 
Ai x'ous] gaz'd—when at my feet he fell, 

Sivl'd piteouſly, wrung my hand, and died. 

The faial recoilection quite unmans me: 

Wbat, if our purpole, we defer awhile ? 


E M I R A, | 

Or row, or never—therefore no delay, - 
Shall viſionary thades unhinge thy mind? 
| ThY 
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5 N , * 2. | | 


Thy dream ſhou'd rather urge thee to the deed, 
Gu1scARDo may return, and fall like us, | 
A victim to diſtreſs—defer not then, 
Poſſeis thee of his gold, and when thou ſtrik'ſt, 
Think it is for a ſon the blow is given. 


k 4. 
Wn © a 


> 
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A | M O R. | 

I go——ye miniſters of wrath aſſiſt me; | 
Stecl my weak boſom and 1 heart; | 
Come forth thou inſtrument of wild deſpair. [ draws a porgnars, 


When next it meets thine eyes, its glit'ring blade 
| Shall bc obſcur'd in blood. 4 [Exit ALMOR, 


E MIR 4. 


Pil wait thee here 

Now Tm alone, and am with fear alarm'd. 
How dreadful are theſe moments of ſuſpeuſe ? 
When onthe rack of fearful expeQation ( 
The mind'extended lies? M hat groans were thoſe? ( 
Hark !—again—fcom thence they ſeem to iſſue ] 
THANOK ileeps hot there. Twas fancy ture ? 
W hat if he wakes before the blow 1s given, 
And oa my huſband turn his daggers point! | | 
Dieadful ſutmiſe !—But fee, he comes in ſafety. . I 


Enter AL MO R. (Bloody,) 
© *Tis done, O fave me—hide me from my ſelf! 


E M I R A, 
Hark! art'ſure he's dead! is all ſecure ? 


A UM 0-2 


I know not—in his breaſt I left my poignard, 
Thea frighted Red, —I think it reach'd his heart, 


dy 


A RA O E PD V. 


Bloody and kind at onee—I wept his death, 
Aud feel à father's grief for his hard fate, 


F 
Reſume your courage bear you like a man; 


Nor by this weaknels mar the deed thou'ſt done. 


He ſpake aloud as I his chamber enter'd ; | 
And, ſmiling, cry'd, Tis I, 'tis I, my father, 


And ſtretch'd his arms as if for an embrace, 


O'ercome with tenderneſs I was retiring z 
Sudden he ſtarted, when of diſcov'ry fearful 
J gave the fatal blow, add fled in haſte, — 


E MIX A. 
Compoſe thy harraſs'd mind —all yet is we!l— 
Concealment ſoon ſhall bury what is done; 
But let us haſte to ſecure the prize we've gain d. | 
A L FEW. 


Lead on—and, if tis poſſible, reſtore 
To my torn mind tranquility once more 


Exeunt ALMoR and EMA. 


SCENE the Street, before the Caravanſera. 


Enter A B U D A H and 8 EB AST IAN. 


AB UPD AH. 
'Tis now the hour he nam'd, and this the houſe, 


Your preſence will enhance his promig'd joy ; 
Since but for you he ne er had known his parents. 


[4necks) ALMOR appears above in a Balcony. 
ALMOR. 
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| What early viſitor diſturbs. our reſt, N | 
And what his buſineſs ? | Lee 3 ES 


44 . &a 
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Wi Is 


SE We wou'd ſpeak with Ta Ano. 
Tell him his friends, ABUDAy and SEBASTIAN, 


Wait with their gratulations—Give us entrance- | G 
| . A door opent, and they e ] 
144 bh 
C. C E NE get” and FOE ALMOR, ERA, 8784 
TIAN, and ABUDAH. | his | 
e 
1. Tnaxon ſtirring yet ? L 
1: 1 | 70 by 1 1 
E M 1 R A j 
He ſleeps not here Bf ; 
But late laft night went hence in queſt of you 
A Li O NM. 8 QC 
gainſt my better judgment h ich explain d 
Thom ngers. that might happen to a ſtranger 
s tumultuous city ” 
3 N . 7 | T 
ne A B u D A H. 
— — Tis moſt ſtrange l. 14 8 
He bad us to an > an early banquet here, — © | 
When you had largely ſhar'd the general j joy; Sy 
My mind miſgives me ſomewhat is amiſs: * A 
Ye know not then the ſecret of his birth) w 


ALMOR 


What ſecret Sir Ga into 
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1 A B U D A H. 
Had you not once a ſon was nam'd Gutsca Apo? 
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we had; O all ye power! hat nean you Sir ? 


l. 


That Tu AN oR, was Gvr:carpo—late redeem'd 
| 


By me from flav'ry— This morn he purpos'd ; 
To claim ye as his parents Why fo pale? 

O *tis too much— Tn ANOR, my ſon, ſaid'ſt thou I 
It cannot be Vet if O gracious God! | 
Unerring vengcance then have overta'en us, 

Lift to a tale not torture cou'd have forc'd 

This hand—O' pity me—ſome hours ago, 

Bury'd a fatal poignard in his heart. 


AB U D A H. 
O horror, hortor—cruelty unequal'd! | | 
« © 3 4 OEL&N 
*Gainſt innocence and youth how cou'd'ſt thou lift 
Thy impious am? and what the crime alledg'd ? 
E., M. I XA. 


Suſpend your judgment, nor too-raſh pronounce, 
A rigid {ſentence cer the whole is known, OM 
Produce the proof that THANoOR was our ſon, 
Which ſhews improbable ! or ſay he was 

By violence aſſail'd, we on our part 


But anſwer'd force with force in ourdefencg. . 
K 
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ABU DAH. 


— . 


SF 329A ST L A N. 


4 D A E. 


Thy tale betrays thee, Woman, and ſuſpicion 
Falis moſt N on you uſtice demands 
I here ſecure you both to anſwer this: 

I have no other proof he was your ſon, 


But has himfelf affirm'd — 


0 4 1 M O . 


upon Guisc Aa Dos arm 
A crucial ſcar a indented ſtrong, | 
The lifeleſs body in yon chamber lies; 
There ſearch, and if that marks appears—the life 
W hoſe lambent flame ſcarce gleams around my heart, \ 
Will toon beat an end ;—if otherwiſe— | 
Reign d I yield me to the hands of juſtice ! 


s As T Ax. 


Lead on, — hapleſs hour! how ſoon alas! 


Adverſity o erclouds our promis d Joys 
[Exeunt Ones. 


S C. E N E changes, and diſcovers Traxon's body; the? 
ſurround it. 


8 AL M o K. 


Behold th' unhapp y © f our ſearch, 
A fatal impulſe o the p wad d truth 

Prevents my near approach be your's the taſk, 
And haſten to WAuaint me with my _ 
ENIIA a | 


E WTR X 


| Torn not thine eyes on me, O wretched ALNOR, 


Maternal * wak en in my breaſt, 


And 


* 0 * 
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And every former cireunſtance_coneu's. 
My miſery d' inſure. fear the wol ity 


NCC OB DAB. 


Approach, unhappy pair—behold confirm'd 
Your every fear—this was your hapleſs ſon ; 

' Who, after twenty years in flay'ry paſt, | 
Receiv'd this fatal welcome from your hands, 
Tho! great your crime, 'twere cruelty to add 
To pangs like yours yet, but the juſt deſert 

Of avarice and confidence betray d. | 


Ak Mon and EMmira ſtands over the Body; after a pauſe, 
 ALMOR ſpeaks. | 


* AL M 0 R. 
O ill-ſtarr'd offspring of a wretched fire, 
Is this thy welcome to thy father's arms ? 27 
Friends, by your leave we know our lives are forfeit, 
Nor with we to eſcape. Vet, er we go, | 
Permit us to reyiew this fatal object.— ' 
Is this the mecting that thou fondly hop'd, 
injur'd youth ? 
ake from the lethargy that wraps thy ſoul. 1 


Behold— Sec where our own GuiscARDo lies, . 


Extended in the ſrozen arms of death. 4 
Mark there the roſe of youth, blaſted and dead. 
Turn there thine eyes, obſerve the gaſhful wound, 
A father's hand with impious rage impreſtt. 
Then ſee that wretched par. nt ſtanding oer himg 

Unable to ſurviye the horrid crime, _. 


©.» | 


Thus do an act of juſtice and of mercy, NNTLEe, "- 
And expiate the dead. (Stabs himſelf) O fave met ſave me & 
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EMiRrA !—wife—awake! Sogn 3 
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— 'Tis too late! a 
Tis gone, and er too — The precious blood 
Of Al Mox and Guis cAxpo dy d the blade, 
And {mooth'd its paſfage tr my burfliogheart, | 
Extend your generous charity {0 far, 
. Within one grave to let us be entomb'd, * 
Glancę r Ah horrid crimes with kind com pen, 
W hich ignorance and pinchin want impell' 
For which—juſt puniſhment! this ſcene of death © 
Takes place -I faint, life's ebbing current ſtops, 
F'en now | Argggle! in IR dreadful 120 Es 
O ergy mere pr erent: | n Dia. 


t, 


. ELD. 
iT : 


SEBASTIAN, 


Thus, in the checquer'd vale of human life, 
Each one, by turns, ſubmits to ſtern misfortune. 
The farce of life with theſe is at an end. | | 
No more ſhall poverty afflict their minds, | 
Nor av'rice prompt them to repeat their crime, 
1 ABVRAH, in the retroſpect 


a 4h: sad ſcene, I buy ſubmits 10 Heaven, 5 
Zud own thei wietckeoncls lurpals' 'd my o OWNe 
> "oo * 8 * 
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ABUDAH 
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Who can, vnmov'd, behold that hapleſs youth, 
"Thus fall'n an early victim to the grave. 
Ja vain had Heaven implanted in his heart | 
The ſeeds of every virtue.——Like un- beams i 
On blighted b!gffoms, all its favours fall,. 
Ang the fel} 1 J rant death ray all the harveſt, 


43453 1 0:5is 
Let quit this houſe of mourning- my ſad mind 
Knows but too many ſorrows of its own. 


1.ight lay the turf upon thy gra ve dear youth 
Aud ear 9 roles bloom there undifturd? d. Fa 


GAA 


AB u D A K. 


To me the Foceng care ſhall appertain, 4 
The ſolemn rites ſhall duly be perform'd, 

Aud o'er thy urn, lov'd partner of = woes. 
I pay the friendly tribute of a tear; 

And when thy haplels ſtory Frelate, 

AN will admire thy worth, and mourn thy fate. 0 


4 15 
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( 45 they are going out, enter 4 4700 


Thou ſcem'ſt in haſte, ——Whom ſeek'ſt thou ? 


SLAVE 


Lord ABUD AN! ——— 


His ſon, AL RBS, by a SLAYE aſſaulted, ee 


10 of his wounds of his faths, > e 


ABUD A H. 


| Tell him 1 come (Exit SLAvE) good heave::s ſtill more of Stief. 


S EAST IAN. 
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No ;—prevente] from attending at our banquet; 
He bas not yet join'd in the general thanks, 
To you our bent factor. Will you to him? 


| 58 EB AS T IAN. 
© Moſt readily—plet's haſte, - the cauſe, requires it [| Exeunt. 
* e nan 22; bs > SEAL IR Eve! 


; , OF iS 25 7. 2780 17 3 10 + * 3 
SCENE changes, and diſcovers AL ARBVs on A Sopha with 
 ABDALLAH ** ; 


ABDALELAH 
How chanc'd this accident, my gracious Lord? 
| of T7 \ry » b 55 ry 
| A LF KB U $6: | 
By treachery, ABDALLAH,—matchleſs treachery, ö 
hou know'ſ the Chriftian Captive, whom L' purchasd, a 
Has hithefto repuls'd my ardent wiſhess, 
Intreaties, gifts, and all-love's ſoft artilry, . 5 ' 
I've try'd in vain,—her adamantine heart. ene 
In ſullen filence wrapp'd, my flame rejected, 
Still hoping to diſpel = gloomy thoughts, 
I bad the Slave, PRHILARIO, as my friend, 
Prefer my ſuit, and try each ſoothing art, 
To win her to approve, and crown my love. 
He undettook to gain her fair conſent. 
And ſpoke the maid as ſoftening to compliance, 
Anxious to be a witneſs of their interviews, 
I took my ſtand; but judge of my ſurprize, 
When th audacious Slave himſelf preſumdd 
; 0 offer love— which, with diſdain repuls'd, oy 
With brutal force he ſeiz d the trembling fair one; 
Frag al drew my ſabre, and aſſall'd him, 
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Which 
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Which ſudden!y he wreſted from my hand, 
nd wounded ine before he was ſecur d. 


* 
a 


„ en 
O Chriftian dog! what tortures can be found, 
To equal crimes and arrogance like thine, 


What of the Lady ?——— = — 
„„ 
Mo tionleſs and pale, | 


Awhile ſhe ſtond, then ſhrick'd aloud, and fainted ; 
A'arm'd | calld for help, who bore her hence; 
Bur ſee the comes—O from thoſe killing eyes 

] tee], the ſharpeſt wound, wou'd ſhe be kind, 

Al wou'd be well again, and I moit happy. 
Retue awhile, and leave us to ourſelves. 


[Exit ABDAL LAH, 


Enter D E IL. P H I N A 


Permit me, lovely fair-one, to preſume 
The ſervice lately render'd, not unwelcome, 
That you at length compaſſionate my tuttcrings, 
And genervutly mean to crown my love. 

The wretch that dar'd to offer violence, 
Now in a dungeon's depth deplores his fault, 
And waits his doom from your deciſive word, 
What more you with AuaRBus to perform, 
Speak z—aud, by commanding, make him happy. 


DELPHIN A (Kneeling) 


Thus low I bend to ſuppiicate thy pity, 
And thank thee, grateful thank thee, for thy help; 
O ſully not the virtue of that act, . 
Nor _ ſeek to ſoothe me to thy wiſhes : 

Thou doſt not know what 'tis to truly love 

Think'ſt thou I can ſo ſoon forget my Lord, 

And let another flame poſſeſs my heart? 


WP 


8s, 


Among ſs gperior beauties nnn thee, 
- Chuſe where no former paſſion prompts denial, . 10 5 
There will thy worth and virtue meet reward 


And al the joys of 1 WY. thine. 
ARBUS. 


Riſe, lovely 3 25 iit in van, 


No words can quench the, ardour of my flame; 
"Tis thou alone can make ALARBUs bleſt, 

O teach me liow to NG en Gm: cruel heart. 

Bear witneſs heaven that with my happy rival, 
Pleay'd I'd exchange the Pageantry of pomp, . 
For ſervile chains to be thus mournd by. thee, 


DELPHIN A. 


| Suppoſe thyſelf the man thou ſeemꝰſt to envy, - 
Then; if thou can'ſt, continue to upbraid me, 
Immur'd in darkneſs, pining in diſtreſs, 
Without one gleam of hope, think what he ſuffers ! | 


Divided from the object of his love, 


 Rack'd for her ſafety, dear beyond his own, 


My further ian hog mak . leiſure. | Fo | 
| | LE DeLenin6s. A 
| Eater 


Thou do 


Throw from the ſuinmit of expected bliſs, 
To the extremeſt depth of abject woe; 


* Then tell me (if his grief admits increaſe) 


What muſt he ſuffer, were he told that fair, 
For whom his heart bleeds anguiſh—baſely falſe 
Forgetful of his ſufferings yields her hand, 


An —_y liſtens to EY VOWS, — 118. 


ALARBU s. 


The picture thou haſt drawn awakens pity, 


den almoſt ſtaggers my once · fix d reſolves; 
etire * fair, and teach thy mind repoſe, 

not know ALA RUS ;—tho'l love 

yond what words can ſpeak, or thou conceive, 

wou' d forego my bliſs to forward thine, ' 
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Enter ABUD'AH ind SEBASTIAN. | 
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My father! velcome. 
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Ay," BU g © eo 4 H. "FA (_ Embraces. bim.). ＋ 
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O. my deareſt fon, — | n 
Why look'ſt thou pale, and whence tliis dire miſchaace. 


AL ANKESDS 


Not mortal are the wounds-T hear, my Lord, 
Nor yet ignobly gain'd, tho? from a Save; 
Receiv'd, defending a fair Chriſtian Captive, 
Faint with the loſs of blood, and ignorznt yer, 
What th' event might be, I wiſſi' to ſee you, 
The danger o'er, your trouble meets my tliauks. "5 
Who is that ſtranger 2 
223 
| —— (To Heaven, thus low. | 
Firſt, bowing for thy ſafety) I'.l inform thee, : : 
See here my fon, the generous 5#BASTIAN, 
Who freed thy father from his gruel bondage; 
By ſtrange viciſſitude of fate it chanc'd : | 
late from chains releaꝰ d him vorth like his 
Demands thy notite, and deſerves thy friendſhip. 


; AL: AB. US 
Firſt let me proſtrate own the vali gift, ; 4 
Of a lov'd father back to us reftor'd, 

Then in my arms embrace my benefafor, . 

And ſue acquaintance with ſuch wonderous virtue. . 


% ” * P 


1 8 e. 
Thus gladly I accept thy profer'd friendſhip ;- 
The ſervice L have done i overpard, x 


b | | And 
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Which ny fad heart wou'd fain repay, but cannot; 0 
Sure, or my eyes deceive me, 'twas this youth 5 T] 
; Tore from wy feeble arms my-lov'd DE PHINA, ; ide, | 


No more—we'll ftudy to diſpel thy care=-(To Srn AuTLAN) 
Ihou art my fon in youth's fair chearful ſpring, (Te ALARBU)s) Ca 


If 
| Thy paſſions warm, and needꝰ'ſt muſt feel his woes: 7 Ph 
Woes which I fear admit not of relief; | Tt 
Who in the anxious hour of expectation. | O 


b- Jo have his wiſhes crown'd with happineſs | 
Saw the lov'd fair to him by vows hetroth'd, 


Bnatch'd from his bleeding boſom far- away, - 
5 A l. A R B USG. " 
- When? How, and where? Delay not to inform me? 
1 ASTI AN. 1 
At the late mart for Nlaves—her name DELTUIN A E: 
And O, (forgive me if I err) methinks—— 6 
O hoid Thee firſt Great Alha! I adore, | wc f 
And thank thee for the boon thou haſt beſtow'd! * 
| - Be huſh'd all grief, and open'd every ear, A 
| With rapture let SEBASTIAN hear my words, U 
Nor let my father bluſh to own his ſon. A 
5 If my exulting ſoul aright divine ä 8 
3 "Tis I can make this generous ſtranger bleſt, Pan - 3 * 
3 For know theſe walls contain the piQui'd fair: „ 1 
Pure as the breath of ſpring, and chaſte as ſnoowvo; 1 
But l defer 650 joy - Who waits (Enter a SLAVE) with ſpeed, 
-  Hither conduct the beauteous Chriſtian Slave Ic 


T Exit SLAv T. 
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O blefſed chance Joy! joy! my nphle friend, f 3 2 : 


Thy ſorrows ſhall have end, and thou be happy. 
i | . | n 9990 2:5 


8 E. B AS T IAN. 


Transfix'd with wonder, at the weleome ſounds' 85 
] fear to ſpeak —leſt all the eue hantment brek. 'F 
Can it be real all Ves, ſec, ſhe comes. 


| | <4) Hd 
(Enter DERLITIN A.) 


It is, it is my life, my lov'd DELPHINA, 
O welcome, welcome! to theſe longing arms, 
| 3 ( Enbraces him.) 


1 


D E L. FH IN A. ; 


Is it poſſible, and art thou my SEBASTIAN ? e 
And do we meet again ?!—— They ſhall not part us. 
, NE | / 


"T were impious to attempt it Pardon me, 

Exalted pair ——1!' l ditturb your joy. 
To make it more ſecure, and eaſe all doubts, 

My friend, in this bleſt moment, be it mine 

Taught by thyſelf, to do a noble act, 

And riſe victorious gratitude oer love: | 1 
In thy gay Paradiſe, Great Prophet hear! 

I iwear by Meg cca's ever ſacred ſhrine, 
Were all the treaſures of the Eaft before me, 
And offer'd for the ranſom of this maid, 
Unhefitating wou'd [turn away, 

And look upon the trifling bribe with ſcorn : 
Beauty like this with. each perfection grac'd, 
"is virtue only in exchange can pay, 


Thee Goddeſs I adore !. and at thy ſhrine ER 
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(Joins their hangs.) 


Here ſacrifice my paſſion—Take this hand, | 


hes = o 


It is a rival gives it, and with joy. 
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— | 5 p, i {$6 457, * 3 Henke b 5 
O noble matchleſs yopth! what. words can ſpeak! 


What thanks are due ſor ſuch a vaiu'd gift. 


Vnequal all muſt prove and Heaven alone 
Can give the jut rewaid ſuch virtue meiits. 


? 1 | r B U ; D A H. 8 
The tears of joy that trickle down my cheeks 
Speak my glad gratulations.—Q ny ſon, 


Come to thy father's heait that glows with joy, 
And iwells with pride that I can call thee mine, 


A>L:;AijR: BU: 8 


Tue done but what I ought—the recompence 
J have is ample—generous acts not leſs 
Ot joy affords to thoſe that give, than where 
Confer'd — The fate of one reſts undetermin'd, 
To thee fair excellence pertains to name 

The puniſhinent that's due. 
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— -—— Say on whom , 


DS L 86.1.2. io 
The treacherous Pil AKO not content 
With tormer baſe: efs, dar'd attempt my honour, 
From which re ul Rand indebted here. 
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Once more I thank yon, Sir—for PHILARIO, 8 

Baſe s he is, yet ſpare his forfeit life, 02 Herſi uo 

And e perpetual bauiſhment. , 00 f 55. 
A L ARB UsSG. 1 | 


It ſlall be fo——What wou'd'ft thou? 
Enter a 8 L A V E. 


Gracious Sir, 
pit Axt, ſpite of all his watchful guards, 
Nearing, {wallow'd poiſon, and is dead. 
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A. B . 


Thus are the virtuous bleſt, and guilty puniſh'd 
Of him enough—it now, remains for us 

To ſolemnize the holy marriage rights =» 
| Of theſe our noble gueſts, 


S E B A 1 4: 
= What ſays my loye 


DELPHIN A. 


z 


E'en as my Lord approver— 


' E B &- $0 A N. 
l hen be it ſo— 
T.et*s haſte and bleis RYNAULT with this fair change, 
| Our nuptials wer, (if fo our friends permit) 
U.ce wore we'll tor Ferrara, 


L. 


——  — Your pardon, Sir— 
dome li:tle time, to glad feſtivity 
A. d fl e dihip due -e muſt be ſuitors for 


SEBASTIAN. 
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